creech go for love? 


How far will S' 
Beth Cruise 


Hl 


tl 


ISBN O-b69-80220-2 


SCREECH IN 
LOVE 


by Beth Cruise 


Zack Morris strolled through the swinging doors 
“the Max, the burger bistro he and his friends con 
ir second home, and paused to look 

poster on the wall advertis- 

seven different 


whipped cream, nuts, and the small plastic fig- 
planting a flag in the cen- 
|-color picture of 
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‘cream and the bill with him. 


sharing both the ice a peste we, bo 


Preferably the mast gorgeous 


dreams. 

Kelly!" Zack called, and headed for the ate 
Kelly Kapowski was sharing with Jessie Spano- 
Mis bd their heads together and a magne OP 


table before them. ; 
om tae Zack” Kelly erected happily. She gave hi ® 


could, but my hours got 
uy anything ‘ 
Ser Tce from fazed, Zack turned to Jessie. “HOW 
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the cost of the mountain of ice cream. Like what 
seven flavors to choose and whether to stick with hot 
fadge, pineapple, marshmallow, and caramel sauces 


tumed the magazine around so that it faced him. “Do 
you think I'd look better in this or this?” 

She stabbed her finger first at one picture, then 
Sipped quickly to another page and pointed to a seo- 
cad photograph. Both were of long floral dresses in 
soft colors. As far as Zack could tell, the only differ- 
eace was that one was light blue with white flowers 
znd one was green with white flowers. 

“Uh...” he stalled. 

“You see, I think azure would be more tradition- 
2 but since my eyes are hazel, there are flecks of 
‘ecen in them and the lime might be the better 
choice.” Jessie said. 

“Of course,” Kelly added, “there is this other 
xs” She leafed through the magazine, flipping the 
gas: 50 fst Zack wondered how she could find any- 
ee Especially since she was looking at the maga- 
‘=e upside down. “This shade of coral would look 
$e with your skin tone . ne 


Zack tuned out. Since Jessie didn't usually fret 
her clothes, he figured something big must 
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have come up. And the only thing big in the wind 
was the Paper Moon Dance. 

Sponsored by the Alpha Beta Delta sorority, the 
most exclusive girls’ club at Bayside High. the 
dance was the social event of the school year and 
cost mega bucks to attend. The Alpha Deltas also 
insisted on formal attire, making it one very expen- 
sive evening. 

If Zack remembered correctly, Binky Grayson 
hhad been hanging around Jessie's locker lately: Binky 
was the only Bayside student to have his lunch 
catered every day. But Jessie was not the kind of girl 
who was impressed by money. If Binky had asked her 
to the Paper Moon Dance, she was probably going 
because she wanted the wealthy Grayson family to 
contribute to one of her many environmental projects 

“So what do you think, Zack?” Jessie asked, 
recalling him to the impossible task of choosing a 
dress. What did he know about girls’ clothing? 

T think you need to ask Lisa's opinion,” he said, 
taking the easy way out. Lisa Turtle lived and 
breathed fashion. 

Jessie sighed. “I already did, and all she wanted 
to know was what Mom was planning to wear” 

“Your mother is going to the Paper Moon 
Dance?” Zack asked, 

“No! What are you talking about? I'm trying to 
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find a dress to wear for my mother's wedding. 1’ 
mid oFhonor remember?” cola 

He remembered all right. For a full week 
the Save the Beach festival where he and the uae 
had helped keep Smugeler's Cove public, the girls 
had talked of nothing but Kate Spano’s surprise 
engagement. The bridegroom-to-be was a well- 
known lawyer whose work Jessie had admired, so she 
was thrilled to have him for a stepfather. 

That was a pleasant switch as far as her friends 
were concemed. Jessie had gotten them involved in 
some pretty weird situations in the past. She hadn't 
been lesed when rite remand se ad 
even suspected her mother's previous boyfrien 
being a criminal. neta ai 

But to have Jessie worried about what to wear 
== Ie scing her sprout antennae on ber head, 

you aren't going to the Paper Moon Dan 
sth Binky Grayson?” Zackasked just tobe sure. 

Binky Grayson?” Kelly echoed confusedly 

Jessie shivered with distaste. “No way. He' 
Sencher shorter than Lam, anda fh? 

“That's probably th e 

Tia probably the caver he has fr lunch 

“Ugh. Fish eggs,” Zack mumbled under bi: 
.” Zach under his 
Beesth and shivered theatrically. How could any 
: ld 
iGhoose caviar over a burger? a 


with him on the sundae, 

for another vietim. A moment later A. C: Slater, <3 

tain of the football team and Bayside's own state 

thampionship wrestler, swung through the door 
Him. Bad choice. Slater's appetite was as big as 


skinny, he could eat as 
team, then ask what was for dessert. 

io, to make this a worthy seam, he needed = gi 
who would want nothing mare than a taste of foe 
vream rather than pig out and risk destroying her 
figure. 

‘risa Turtle bowled through the Max's double 
doors and nearly knocked Slater and Screech down 
fn her rush to get to the gang's usual booth 

Zack's smile widened with pleasure. “Whoal 
What's the hurry?” he asked, making room for her on 
the bench next to him. 

“awesome news,” Lisa gasped. “Guess who's 
playing at the Paper Moon Dance?” 

“Same group as always, I guess,” Slater 
and Sereech pulled chairs up to the table. “Has 
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Bayside ever had a dance where Trish Yardley and 
the Slickers didn't play?” 

“Well, Trish is out of a job this time,” Lise suid. 
Babs Lindenburg just told me that her father—he's 
a talent agent, you know—booked the hottest new 
rock group around for the bash.” 

Sereech stared at her, his eyes nearly bugging 
oat. “You mean— 

“Yes!” Lisa shouted. “Occupational Haze!” 

“You're kidding!” Jessie gasped. 

“Girlfriend, I don't kid about things like this, 
‘Lisa insisted. “There is no way any of us are going to 
swiss this dance.” 

Kelly slumped back in her seat. “There sure is. 
t¢s too expensive for some of us to attend, List. The 
ssekets alone are— 

“Going fast.” Lisa interrupted. “The dance is two 
sexiss away. All we have to do is pool our money and 
He up enough tickets before they are gone. Then 
cn sort out who owes who what later” She emp- 
see ber purse onto the table. 

Zack caught a lipstick that rolled his way before 
ei i the edge of the table. 

“Tve got ... hmm . . three dollars and seventy- 

cents,” Lisa announced. 

Zack dropped his total net worth on the table. 
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way she was going to the dance without a date if 
Slater was bringing another girl. There were times 
when she thought they were close to getting back 
“Or Lam: Kelly added, together: Then the Neanderthal would do something 
three dimes into the pile stupid again, like decide to ask another girl out. 
Screech turned the pockets of his checked slacks Kelly sighed. “So we need an even ten if you 
inside out, then the pockets of his Hawaiian-print J) want to bring a date, Screech.” 
shirt “Ab!” he sighed with satisfaction, and slapped “Can 1?” he asked, a bit stunned at the news. 
coin down. “That should help,” he said. ed 
Slater picked Sereech’s contribution up and “Don't worry, Screech,” Lisa advised. “Once 
amstned f "Not much, though. This i = peso, [we've wt tickets, {dont think youl lave ay trouble 
Seding a date.” 


Sereech. Do you know how many pesos it takes to 
i AS “Yeah, but we're a long way from buying even 
ton” Lisa said. “Believe me, sweetic, Jf one ticket, much less ten,” Slater said. “Its a good 
Gems that Zack and Kelly will be going together, or 
we'd really be in trouble.” 
“We aren't now?” Jessie asked. 
Kelly sighed. “Boy, are we ever. Tickets are ten 
ae eae ise corrected. “1 couldst go without [jis each. That's one hundred dollars we've got to 
Keith, could 1?” Lisa had been dating Keith Bockman up with” 
for a number of weeks now. “Not to mention things to wear,” Lisa mur- 
“Bight,” Slater said. “With Occupational Haze She dropped her head in her hands and 
playing, I don't think I have any trouble finding = at the small mound of cash in the center of the 
ge thc aus “I don't know how we'll ever come up with 
As ifyou ever did” Lisa murmured. & I'm in mega trouble with my parents. They 
“Make that nine tickets,” Jessie said, her teeth: sects ballistic when they got the eredit card bill 
clenched together in a phony smile. There was no ssccth. 1 would use my savings account, but 1 


tributed seventy-three cents. 


and slid s quarter and 
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think the current balance is about five bucks.” 
ymmended. “I had 


unexpected repait 
to this"—he waved a hand at 
and coins—"cleaned me out.” 
“Sorry,” Kelly said, “but I'm only dishing out 
yogurt eight hours a week right now. It was either 


Everyone swiveled to 
. “[ eanvt ask Mom to increase my allowance 
of the wedding coming up- 


well, my essays are great 

“How about you, Sereech?” Zack asked. 

Sereech’s mobile face assumed a look of total 
devastation. He sighed deeply. “Investments in parts 
for my inventions” he said. “I knew I shouldst have 
dipped into my emergency fund, but I did it anyway. 
‘All with an eye to the future. Little did 1 know the 
future would arrive so quickly” 

So all you've got is this peso?” Slater asked, toss- 
ing the foreign coin back to Sereech. 

‘Overbalancing as he tried to catch 
cried, “YeeessssssI” and fell out of his chair. 

While Scrgech picked himself up, everyone) 
stared at Zack. 


, Screech: 


“Well, Zack?” Jessie demanded. 

Her look made him feel as if he were being ques- 
tioned under a hot spotlight. Zack swallowed loudly. 

“Do you have enough money to buy the tickets?” 
she asked. 

“And new dresses,” Lisa added. 

“And to rent tuxedos,” Slater reminded. 

Zack swallowed again. “Scuba diving.” he said. 

“Scuba diving?” Kelly repeated. 

“Yeah. Dad has a new client who runs a scuba 
diving school. You see, he was interested in a soft- 
ware program that—" 

“Morris?” Slater growled. “What exactly are you 
‘ying to tell us?” 

“Uh, that I decided to sign up for lessons?” Zack 
sxczested. “I had to borrow from my parents, against 
sy allowance, so I'm more or less bankrupt 

“More or less?” 

“Well, maybe more than less,” Zack confessed. 

“Good-bye Paper Moon Dance,” Lisa said sadly. 

“Farewell Occupational Haze,” Kelly murmured. 

“Dh. it isnt all bad,” Zack insisted. He scooped 
see Se money and signaled to a waitress. “We've got 
Seseech cash here to console ourselves. One Maxi- 

$e sundae and six spoons, please,” he ordered. 
Nex whut flavors should we get?” 
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Zack's chest. “Are you sure this thing with Kelly is 
true love?” 

Before Zack could answer, Kelly slid between 
him and Babs. "He's sure.” Kelly growled. 

“Too bad,” Babs said, and walked away slowly, 
dlancing back over her shoulder at Zack. “If you 
change your mind, Zackie, you will let me know, 
won't you?” 

Kelly's elbow jabbed Zack inthe ribs. 

“Lwon't change my mind,” he called after Babs. 

Kelly didet look convinced of his sincerity. 

“IE can't go with you, I don't want to go with 
ssvone,” Zack assured her. 

“Yeah, sure,” Kelly muttered. “I think I've heard 
Stone before” 

ne ja vieseatey oe “Only in the past. I'm reformed, remember?” 
i, Zack,” Babs Lindenburg sid the nextday Kelly egarded hirn quietly. “I'm not sure you can 
sexily reform, And maybe I don't want you to totally 
Ieee being the old Zack, either. Hey, I did fll in love 

the guy, didn't 7 

Zack breathed a sigh of relief, then realized that 
seasntt entirely off the hook yet. Kelly was staring 
the hall in the direction that Babs had disap- 


Chapter 2 


Ya di, ii Lama 


“If we weren't going steady again, would you 
teckstngs’? ne to the dance with Babs?” she asked. 
d ran one finger down I “Not a chance.” Zack lied quickly 


tainment com 
to spend time with the band 
She pouted prettily an 
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Kelly tuned her beautifl, suspicious blue eyes 
mn him. “Why not?” / 
eeveWhy not?” Zack searched his mind for a reason. 
Uh, well, [have nothing in common with = Bees 
alphabetically we're at opposite ends of the, es 

habet.” 
oe you're not. Fist names are never used for 
alphabetieal order. In fact,” Kelly sid, warming 1° 
fhe theme, “Lindenburg is closer to Morris than 
Kapowski is, so she comes between ts: ° 

“No one could ever come between us, Zack 

vowed. ae 
‘But Kelly wasn't done, “What about 


New York City?” 


foot deeper in his 
“What about you and Mitch Tobias?” 
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Kelly's chin rose. “You know very well that we're 

just friends. Can I help it that he’s a famous movie 
star now?” 

“Then what sbout—" 

Kelly crossed her arms over her chest. “We aren't 
talking about me, Zack Morris. We're talking: about 
‘whether you would have gone to the dance with Babs 
you hadn't asked me to go steady with you first.” 

“But— 

Kelly's foot began to tap. “I'm waiting.” she said. 

Before he could answer, the bell rang for classes, 

Kelly gathered up her books. “I'll expect an 
esver when I see you at lunch,” she told him, and 
seersed away with a toss of her long hair. 

Zack smacked his head against the door to his 
Jeet « couple times and wondered how he managed 

‘=+ into this kind of spot. All he'd been doing was 
ding his own business when Babs came by and— 

Slater rushed down the hall and buffeted into 

nearly pushing him flat against the locker. 
4 I've got the solution to our problems. Meet 
se the parking lot at lunch and Ill explain every- 

Gotta go.” The last words were thrown back, 

f= like a football pass, as Slater trotted toward his 

ass 

Zack shook his head, trying to clear it. He was 

d to concoct a believable story to soothe 


ST 
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Kelly's feelings by lunch. He was supposed to meet “Oh, it's good news,” Slater assured Zack as he 
Slater for a mysterious meeting at lunch. swung up onto the hood of his truck and got comfort- 
Behind him, someone cleared their throat. "Uh, | able. “Tell him about your latest project, Einstein 
Mosrit Init there someplace you're suppnsed to be?” Zack turned his full attention to Screech. “A new 

Mr. Belding, the school principal, asked. “Of course, if [| invention? What's it do?” 
you'd rather skip first period, 1 can always make an “In layman's terms?” Screech asked. “Well, 1 
‘exception for you. We could talk about it at lunch.” guess you could say the inner combustion is con- 
“Lach? Couldn't do it, sir” Zack said, grabbing tolled by a magnetic field, which in turn—" 
his books and slamming his locker closed. “I'm “Ttcuts grass,” Slater said, getting to the heart of 
booked solid today. Maybe another time?” Se matter 
“Then I suggest you make good use of that letter “Well, yeah,” Screech agreed. “Didn't I say that?” 
in track, Zack,” Mr. Belding said. “You've got thirty “No,” Zack said. “What's so great about inventing 
seconds to get to class or...” lnm mower? No offense, Screech, but the things 
Zack never heard the rest. He was too busy [| Save been around for years, 
breaking the school record for the last-minute dash. “Not one like this,” Slater insisted. “With this 
Mew WES mower all you have to do is sit back and drink 
Slater and Sereech were both in the parking lot, in the shade. It's remote controlled.” 
leaning against Slater's truck, when Zack arrived at) “All right!” Zack slapped Screech on the shoulder 
noon. ay of congratulations and nearly knocked his 
“Make it fast,” Zack said. “I've got apologies flat on his face. 
make to Kelly in a few minutes.” “And that's not all,” Slater said. “Tell Zack about 
Slater grinned. The dimples in his cheeks ‘other invention. 
ened to the size of craters. “What did you do Screech blushed modestly. “Oh, it isn't much. 
time?” semething I tinker with and—" 
“L haven't the slightest idea, which only means “He's invented a robot that trims hedges,” Slater 
have to outdo myself on the apology,” Zack said. 
‘course, if you've got good news for me, that might help’ 
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“Certainly it works,” Screech declared stoutly. 
“Elias did an excellent job on my grandmother's 
shrubs just this past weekend. He's into topiary and 
shaped one to look just like Grandma's favorite poo- 
dle. Complete,” he added with a wink, “with a very 
smart bow on its tal.” 

“Are you thinking what I'm thinking, preppie?” 
Slater asked. 

"You mean about how convenient it is that you 
have this sturdy truck for transporting things like gar- 
dening equipment?” Zack asked. “And what is your position in this company?” 

“Not to mention that silver tongue of yours that J) Stater demanded. “President and chairman of the 
can talk anybody into shelling out money for a service [J Seard?” 
such as Zack beamed happily. “Why, thank you!” he said. 

“Exterior landscape grooming?” Zack suggested. J “While it is true that all top management does tend 

“Maximum income with minimum toil thanks to J) se-rise from a background in sales, I didn’t want to be 
‘our friend Screech,” Slater said, and clasped Screech ny and steal the highest level from either of you. 
on the shoulder in appreciation. since you insist— 

Screech’s knees buckled. Zack caught him before “Zack Morris!” 
he took a nosedive. ‘Zack cringed at the sound of Kelly's raised voice. 
“So, when do we start?” Slater asked. recovered quickly and rushed across the school 
“The sooner the better, wouldn't you say, to where she stood, hands on her hips and a 
Screech?” Zack said. .on her face. 

“Start what?” Screech demanded, blinking at Before she could say a word more, he swept her 
them both in surprise. {his arms and swung her around. “Have I ever got 

“Our very own lawn service. You can be the exec for you!” he said. “We're going to the Paper 
tive vice president in charge of, ch, what would you Dance.” 


call it, Slater?” Zack asked. “Mechanical, er... ?” 

“Mechanical manipulation,” Slater said. 

“Nice,” Zack murmured with a nod. “It means 
you are completely in charge of running all the 
machinery, Screech.” 

“Lam? 

“Hey, its the least we could do for you, consider- 
sz you invented these things,” Zack insisted, the pic~ 
sere of sincerity. “And Slater can be vice president in 
charge of transportation.” 
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“We are?” She stared at him a moment, then 
jumped up and down in excitement before hugging 
him tightly. “I cantt believe it! How?" 


“How? How else?” Zack demanded. “I'm going 
to work!” 


“Tagree with Kelly. I think we should be doing 
something to help out. I mean, if I've got to find a 
date, it doesn’t seem fair for me not to foot the bill 
myself,” Jessie said. 
, for one, would like to kick Slater,” Lisa 
declared. “Imagine! He sat right there and basically 
‘eld you he didn't want to go to the dance with you, 
school. There didn't seem to be much of a reason to Jessie. I always thought you were wrong about him 
0 to the Max, since the guys were off drumming up being a Neanderthal, but now I have to say I agree. 
lawn work and they were all broke anyway. ‘Be really is an inconsiderate jerk of a caveman!" 
“Where to?” Jessie asked. Jessie shrugged. “It isn't as if we're going 
{isa and Kelly looked at each other. “The mall IB) sesether anymore” 
they said in unison. “Stop being so noble,” Lisa insisted. “We all 
Jessie put the car in gear and pulled out ofthe [iN low that you're still mate ahout hin = 
parking lot. “That's only because my prince charming hasn't 
They had barely gone a block when Kelly sighed. shown up yet,” Jessie said with a laugh. “As soon as 
“You know, I feel a bit guilty about letting Zack come Be rides into sight, 71 forget I was ever interested in 
up with money for the tickets, his tuxedo, and a dress MN & © Slater” 
for me. It doesn't seem fait “Sure you will,” Kelly said. “The same day the 
“It doesn't?” Lisa asked, clearly dumbfounded. Teport calls for a blizzard in Palisades.” 
“But if you keep going steady with him and then “Tm not that bad,” Jessie insisted. She kept her 
move on to being pre-engaged, engaged, and finally ‘on the road so that her friends wouldn't see she 
married to him, he'll be paying for everything, any. ‘doubts about it herself. 
way. Why not get used to it now?” 
“But it wor't be that way,” Kelly insisted. “I'm 
koing to have a career and contribute to the 
too. What do you think, Jessie?” 


Lisa and Kelly squeezed into Jessie’s car after 


‘Well, either way, I still fee! uncomfortable let- 
the guys pay for everything.” Kelly said. “Did 
‘sik to Keith about buying tickets?” 

Lis nodded slowly. “And it was just more bad 
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news. He'd love to see Occupational Haze, too, but 
all the travel he's done lately, checking into tennis 
scholarships at various universities, has drained his 
pocket, It looks like the only way any of us will be 
going to the dance is with the money Screech’s robot 
makes.” 

“Do you really think it works?” Jessie asked. 

“Hey, the geek is weird but he’s smart weird,” 
Lisa said. 

“I know Zack insists that he'll have enough 
money for me to buy a new dress, but I want to pay 
for it myself,” Kelly declared. 

“You could always wear one of your other dress- 
cs,” Jessie suggested. 

Lisa stared at her in shock. “Get real, girl!” 

“Or I could look for another job while we're at 
the mall,” Kelly said. 

“All of us could,” Jessie suggested. “Let's face it. 
The guys have come up with brilliant plans before: 
that didn’t work out as they should.” 

“True,” Lisa murmured. 

“And it would really show them that we're just ai 
‘capable of making money as they are.” 

“Not to mention just as noble in buying dance: 
tickets ...,” Kelly said. 

and corsages,” Lisa added. 
and paying for tux rentals .. 


“You know,” Kelly murmured thoughtfully, “I 
bet she does.” But, she added quietly to herself 
satisfaction, it would not be with Zack Morris. 
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Billy as he rushed into the cottage, eager to play 
Set his friends. The boy gave her a big grin as he fell 
her legs and hugged her knees. Then he was 
hurrying toward the sounds of playing children 
other room. 
Ch “Hi, Mrs. Peters,” Kelly said. “How are you 
today?” 
apter 8 “Oh, Kelly. Is 50 nice to see you,” the day care 
ay a Finn greeted her. “Other than being at my wit's 
I suppose I'm fine.” 
“Why? What's wrong?” Kelly asked. “You look a 
ssressed out.” 
“Only a bit?” Mrs. Peters murmured. “I've been 
since three of my afterioan helpers came 


The nest morning Kay de oe ith the flu. They can't come back to work 
Birls to make money, too. 


is wearing me out.” 
That's terrible! I hope you're taking lots of vita- 


“Beste so good with the little ones,” Mrs, Peters 
“ec I'm so worn out by lunch, I was hoping I 


Good morning. litle pumpkin,” a woman ‘Sempt you to at least put in some time here 
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“At this point, I'm willing to do on-the-job train- 
ing” Mrs. Peters said. 
A slow grin curved Kelly's lips. “I think I know 
jest where to find a couple of amateurs.” 
“You are an angel,” the director insisted. 
Kelly wondered if Jessie and Lisa would think so. 
Mr. Belding looked up when he heard a tap at his 
in,” he called, then looked sur- 


Mrs. Peters counted quickly on her finge 
“Today is Wednesday, and the ladies will be out all 
next week, so shalll we say ten days tops?” 

“Ten days?” 

“Eight,” Mrs. Peters offered, bargaining.“ made himself at home in the chair across from the 
because I'm desperate, I'l double what I usually 's desk. He had sat in it so often over the last 
my teenage assistants.” spears that it seemed as if it were his chair. 
“Double?” Kelly had to stop herself from °No, si,” Zack said. “Although since we haven't 
ing, she was so thrilled. any quality time together in more than a week, I 
“Paid daily rather than at the end of the week” Ld stop by to see how you're doing.” 
the day care director said. “Uh, do you think “Did you now,” Mr. Belding murmured suspi- 
could start today?” i He'd been taken in by a lot of Zack's scams in 
Kelly held out her hand. “Absolutely.” past and was on his guard not to get suckered 
Mrs. Peters heaved a giant sigh of relief 
shook Kelly's hand gratefully. “Now if only I 
more happy pumpkins with teenage sisters like you 
‘might make it through the crisis,” she said. 

“More helpers? Do they have to be experi 


“Twas just mentioning to Mrs. Pinkney yesterday 
Mz Belding cut him off. “Mrs. Pinkney? Not 
Muriel Pinkney?” 
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“Yeah. Who else? Anyway, I was telling her 
that—" 

“The Mrs. Muriel Pinkney who lives three hous- 
es down from my home?” Mr. Belding demanded. 

“There's more than one Mrs. Muriel Pinkney?” 
Zack asked, acting stunned at the news. 

“No. I mean, yes, there may be, but I'm only 
interested in the Muriel Pinkney who lives in my 
neighborhood,” Mr. Belding hastily explained. 

Nice lady,” Zack told him. “And I told her that—" 

“What were you doing talking to Mrs. Pinkney?” 
Mr. Belding asked sharply. He sounded a little on 
edge, Zack thought. 

“As I've been trying to tell you, we were com- 
menting on how nice your yard looks,” Zack said, 
“But Mrs. Pinkney thought you could use some help 
with little things like the lawn and the hedges. I got 
the impression that she thought you spend too much 
time on your flower beds and not enough on doing 
the trivial but oh-so-necessary things like hedge tri 
ming and lawn mowing.” 

Mr. Belding looked thoughtful. “She would 
that,” he mumbled beneath his breath before 
ing to Zack. “Mrs. Pinkney is an avid gardener, 
she hasn't forgiven me for beating her at the 
Palisades Horticulturist Fair. My petunias took 
prize and hers camhe in second. 
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Zack beamed. “Congratulations, sir. Uhad no idea 
Eas in the presence of a master gardener.” 

“Oh, well, I wouldn't exactly call myself that,” 
Me Belding said modestly, relaxing back in his chair, 
“Bat I will say itis hard to find finer petunias than 
these in my yard.” 

“Tl bet you'd like to spend far more time caring, 
x your flowers, wouldn't you, sir?” Zack said. 

“Naturally it would be great to do so, however —” 
Me Belding broke off. His chair snapped into an 
Secicht position again as he leaned forward to face 
‘Bek “Why are you so interested in my petunias, 
Mees?” 

Zack smiled broadly. “Funny you should ask 

“he said, and fished a business card from the 

of his shirt. “From what you've told me, it 
as if you need to find a little extra time. And 
what we at M. S. and B offer our customers.” 

The principal took the card and looked at it. 

Slater, and Powers. Let us take your yard 
the twenty-first century.” he read. 

“We mow lawns and trim hedges,” Zack declared 

“taking away the tedium of yard work and 

you the fun part. If you are wondering, about 

sgeality of our work, you can check with Mrs, 
ne She was our very frst customer yesterday.” 

Mrs. Pinkney trusted you?” 


30 Screech in Love 


“She told us she'd never seen a more professional 
job,” Zack assured. 

“The picky Mrs. Pinkney actually let you and 
Slater and Sereech touch her yard?” Mr. Belding 
demanded in disbelief. 

“Is there a reason that she wouldn't?” Zack asked. 

“Had she ever met you before?” Mr. Belding 
asked. 

“No,” Zack lied. She was actually a friend of 
Sereech's grandmother, but Mr. Belding didn’t need 
to know that. 

The principal leaned back with a sigh. “That 
explains it. How much damage did you do?” 

Zack assumed a hurt look. “I'm offended. How 
‘can you ask such a thing?” 

“Personal experience,” Mr. Belding said. 

Zack sighed deeply and started to get to his feet. 
“I suppose that means that you aren't interested in 
hiring us to do your— 

Mr. Belding tapped the business card against his 
desktop. “I didn't say that, Morris. You say Mrs 
Pinkney was happy with your work?” 

“She praised Screech in particular” Zack said. 

Mr. Belding shook his head in wonder. “Well, the 
fact is, 1 could use some help, Zack. And considering 
how finicky Mrs. Pinkney is, I have to admit you 
couldn't find a better reference than she.” 


Zack sank back into the chair, fished a pencil 
om his pocket, and held it in readiness over his clip- 
beard, “I think we can fit you in around four o'clock 
‘his afternoon, sir. Now, just exactly what would you 
Ske M. S. and B to handle for you?” 

rat eM 

As Zack was leaving Mr. Belding’s office, Jessie, 
Kelly, and Lisa were sitting in Jessie's car staring at 
‘Ge front door of the day care center. 

“It's easy,” Kelly insisted for what she felt was the 
Sendredth time. “All you have to do is play with 
Gem I know you can do that.” 

“What if,” Jessie began. 

“There won't be any what ifs,” Kelly said. “Mrs. 
will handle any emergencies. Now, just tell me 
group you'd prefer to take care of. There are 

darling babies and one-year-olds, the two-year- 
and the three-year-olds. Mrs. Peters says she 

fhandle the kids four and older if we keep the 
‘ones entertained.” 


“Sometimes,” Kelly admitted. “But they are so 
and cuddly and— 

“TI take the three-year-olds,” Lisa said. 

sou know,” Kelly continued, “there is a spe- 
‘that babies have—" 


32 Screech In Love 


look scared. Haver't you ever baby-sat?” 

“For this many kids? No way.” Lisa said. “I di 
stay with the neighbor's kids once, but they are 
and were happy as long as I didr't tell them when to 
go to bed and let them pig out on pizza and video 
games. 

“Well, we wont have pizza or video games at 
Happy Pumpkin Cottage,” Kelly said, “but if you 
talk to your little pumpkins, I'm sure you'll find a 
to entertain them. Besides, this is the perfect solu 
to our problem. We'll make loads of money in 
eight days.” 

Jessie didn't look enthusiastic. “I suppose so: 
she said. 

“And i's only for a couple of hours each day 
school,” Kelly pointed out. “The weekend is still 
to look for outfits for the dance.” 

“True,” Lisa mumbled. She took a deep 
and opened the car oor. “Okay. Let's doit! 

When they walked in, Mrs. Peters hugged 
she was so thrilled to have help with the 
‘Waving Kelly off to the room where the infants 
the day care director took Jessie and Lisa to the 


Screech InLove 33 


ackyard where a dozen little voices were raised in 
Lappy squeals. Tiny little people were everywhere, or 
se it seemed to Jessie and Lisa. They were busy fill. 
sez pails in the sandbor, climbing over a jungle gym. 
hating down a slide, swinging on swings, or just ran- 
seing wildly around the yard having fun. 

The noise was incredible—the sound seemed 
seeder than that of screaming fans at Bayside sporting 
ments, 

Mis. Peters didrit seem to notice the volume. She 
sock a whistle from her pocket and blew two shrill 
‘Sic on it. Within a moment, all nise and activity bad 
Sepped and the litle tykes al stared at the director 

“Come over here, all of you,” she called happily: 
Sp want you to meet some very nice ladies.” 

“The litle people moved closer. 

~These ladies have come to play with you until 

Bannister and Miss Mason can come back,” 


Teves. 
tm free” the litle blond-haired girl insisted, 
up three chubby Fingers. 
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“Not until your birthday next week.” Mrs. Peters 
suid. “Remember, we're going to have a party when 
you graduate to being a Three. Now, be a good girl 
and behave.” 

Sullenly, Flavia shuffled her feet and hung her 
head. 

“Idorit want you giving Jessie any trouble,” Mrs. 
Peters insisted sternly. 

Flavia sniffed but didn't answer. Mrs. Peters gave 
Jessie and Lisa both a smile. “You'll do fine,” she 
assured them. 

Feeling far more panicked than assured, Jessie 
looked at Lisa 

But her friend was far from sympathetic. “Think 
about being in the same room with Occupational 
Haze,” Lisa suggested under her breath. “I sure am.” 

Jessie took a deep breath. “Occupational Haze, 
Occupational Haze,” she murmured to herself. 

Flavia looked up at her, her head tilted at a bind. 
like angle. “You're big” the litle girl said. 

“Tull,” Jessie corrected, and immediately knelt 
neat to the child so she wouldn't loom over her. “Se 
you're going to have a birthday next week? That’ 
pretty special.” 

Some of theother children crept closer.“ 
burfday; too,” a boy said. 

“Really?” Jessie asked. 
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“Uh-uh,” Flavia declared. 

“Uh-huh,” he said. 

Jessie looked toward the house, but Mrs. Peters 
had disappeared back inside. She was stuck. 

“Everybody has birthdays,” Jessie said. “Next 
week it is Flavia’, but every one of you will get to 
fave a birthday soon, Il bet.” 

The two-year-olds crowded around her. Some 
lumped down on the ground while others stood. 
“Why?” one of them asked. 

“Why what?” Jessie countered. When they sim- 
iy stared at her she had to find her own answer, 
“Why does everyone have birthdays?” 

A few of the more helpful toddlers nodded. 

“Well, celebrating a birthday is the way society 
termines your place in the world, the kind of 
Sines you can or cannot do,” Jessie told them, “For 
Sestance, once you pass your fifth birthday, you'll be 
‘sewed to go to kindergarten. When you pass your 
Sstcenth birthday, you'll be able to get your 
“He's license. Birthdays are important for these 


They stared at her without blinking, Or so it 
to Jessie. 
“Why?” Flavia asked. 
“I just explained that,” Jessie told her. “If you 
to know the answers to your questions, you'll 
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just have to pay closer attention in the future. Now, 
what would you all like to do?” 

Not one of the children said « word. A boy who 
bad been playing in the sandbox put his grubby fn. 
Sers in his mouth and sucked on them. 

Jessie quickly pulled them out of his mouth 
“Don't do that,” she said. “Your hands are full of 


‘can make you sick because that is their job.” 
“Wh— 


“Why?” Jessie asked. “Because it is.” 

Flavia shook her head. “No,” she insisted, 
“Where germs work?” 

“My daddy goes work,” the boy with dirty hands 
volunteered. 

“Mine, too,” a chorus of little vaices crowed. 

“Mommy work,” a tiny girl told them all. 

Jessie took a deep breath. “Lots of mommies and 


“Why do germs make you sick or why are there 


Serms on his hands?” Jessie countered. daddies work” 
Flavia nodded, which wasn't at all helpful as far “Why?” 
4s Jessie was concerned. She'd been expecting the word this time. 
“Well, germs live in dirt,” ‘Jessie explained. “Because they do.” She half suspected parents went 
Some of her students looked at the ground. % work not to be able to afford housing, food, and 
Flavia and the boy with sand-covered fingers stared sther necessities but to avoid having to answer so 
closely at his hands. jany questions from their children. “How about 
“You cas't see them,” Jessie said. ‘Plsring a color game?” she suggested. 
“Why?” another child asked. Eager to participate, a little boy pointed to his T- 
“Because they are microscopic. If we had a Ect. “Orange,” he said. 


microscope, I could show them to you, but since we 


don't you'll just have to take my word that they exist." 
“Why?” 


“That's right.” Jessie grinned, pleased that they 
distracted from questioning everything. “How 

the swing set. What color is it?” 

“Red!” they shouted. 

“And the grass?” 

“Green!” 

Jessie looked around the yard for her next exam- 
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ple and spotted something special. A tay of sunlight 
fell directly through the spray of water from the 
sprinkling system next door. “Oh, look!” she cried 
pointing. “A rainbow. What colors da you see there?” 
“Lots,” Flavia said. “Why?” 
Jessie groaned. 


Chapter 4 


ae ae ae 


Mr. Belding was working in his front yard, weed- 
his prize petunia beds, when Slater's truck rolled 
to the curb. “Hey, right on time!” the principal 
“I'm impressed, guys.” 
“We aim to please,” Zack declared as he slid out 
truck cab. 
Screech tumbled out behind him and rushed 
to where Mr. Belding stood. “Gosh! These are 
ssost beautiful petunias I've ever seen. Look at 
fmnel-shaped corollas!” 
“Right,” Zack muttered, sauntering over to look 


40 Screech in Love 


at the flowers. There were purple anes with black 
centers, lavender ones with purple centers, yellow 
‘ones with black centers, and white ones with yellow 
centers. Rather than plant them in a straight-edged 
bed, Mr. Belding had sculpted his flower garden so 
that the bed swooped in giant waves. It looked 
pretty, but it sure wasn't going to be easy for the 
lawn mower to weave in and out while cutting the 
grass, 

Not that it was his problem. Screech was in 
charge of programming the lawn mower and the 
robot. All Zack had to do was stretch out and catch 
some rays, then collect their fee while Slater loaded 
the equipment back on the truck. 

“I didn't know you were so knowledgeable about 
petunias,” Mr. Belding said to Screech. 

“My grandmother would disown me if I didn't 
know a pistil from a petal,” Screech confessed. “I 
learned flower biology hefore I knew my alphabet.” 

Mr. Belding looked surprised, then smiled 
widely. “Don't tell me Patsy “Petunia” Powers is your 


Sereech’s face fell with disappointment. “Well, 1 
‘was going to tell you, but if you don't want me to, 1 
won't” 

Slater finished unloading the equipment, then 
leaned against his truck and cleared his throat. “I 
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hate to break this up,” he said, “but where do you 
‘want us to start, Mr. B.?” econ 

“Quite right, Slater. Time's a wasting.” The prin- 
‘opal glanced quickly around. “Well, first I'd like the 
fawn cut, but leave the grass at least an inch high.” 

Zack had his clipboard in hand. “Grass an inch 
‘bach. Check.” 

“Then there's the hedge in the backyard, 1 has 
‘be cut back so it doesn't brush against the cabana,” 
Mr Belding gestured for the boys to follow him 
zound to the back of the house, “It's a real beaut, 
‘eo Mrs. B. gave it to me for my birthday, but I think 
‘stat she was really doing was hinting that she wants 

eeimming pool to go with it.” 

The cabana was red-and-white striped and filled 

-gend bit of the backyard. There was about a foot of 
between it and the thick hedge that separated 

Belding homestead from the next-door neighbor's 


“If the hedge can be trimmed back a good six 
it will give us some room to maneuver. Last 
Mrs. B. and I were playing badminton, and we 
the damnedest time getting to the birdie when- 
"it sailed over the cabana,” the principal said. 
Seeing Sereech's concerned expression, Zack 
pput his hand over his friend's mouth before 
could ask how the birdie felt about such 


treatment. They'd been through this before, but he 
still didn’t seem to understand that an actual bird 
wasr't involved. 

“Just leave everything to us, sin” Zack assured 
Mr. Belding. “You worit even recognize your yard 
when we're finished.” 

Mr. Belding chuckled. “You know, if Mrs. 
Pinkney wasn't vouching for you, that statement 
would have me worried, Zack. But since she recom- 
mends you, I'm so relaxed about letting you do the 
job that I'm leaving you alone to do it. Mrs. B. is hav- 
ing her hair done, and I'm going to pick her up at the 
beauty salon and take her out for a nice dinner while 
you work.” 


A few minutes later, he got into his car and pulled 
out on the street, a contented smile on his face. 


Slater rubbed his hands together. “Okay, what 
comes first?” 

Zack took a pair of sungiasses out of his shirt 
pocket and slid them on. “Oh, I don't know. Is there 
any problem with programming the robot for the 
hedge, Screech?” 

“Not if I get him lined up right,” Screech said 
his head bent over the control panel. “There. That 
should do it” 

“How about the lawn mower? We haven't 
fancy flower beds to work around before.” 
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Slater frowned. “Maybe we should do it by hand.” 

Zack slid his shades down his nose. “By hand?” 
he demanded in shock. 

“Relax, preppie. I didn’t suggest you be the one 
so doit,” Slater assured him. 

Zack sank back into a lawn chair. “Good. For a 
‘sinute there you had me worried.” 

“Slater wor't have to do it, either.” Sereech said. 
“ull Ihave to do fs take a few measurements and feed 
dem into the mower's memory circuits, and it will 
soi the flower beds.” 

And cut the grass so that itis just an inch tall?” 
Dek asked. 

“No problem,” Screech said. He pulled a ruler 
‘Gem his pocket and bent to the ground, measuring 
Bee of grass. 

“Kind of weird, isn't it, wanting the grass a par- 

length?” Slater murmured. 

Probably to better show off the petunias,” Zack 

“What do we care? It isnt as if we're actually 
mec the work, is it?” 

‘Slater collapsed back in another lawn chair. 

“& no. Thanks to our buddy the genius, we just 

and rake in the money.” 

“They were worried enough at first, though, to 

“the robot as he attacked the hedge, inching 

a the overgrown branches and the cabana. 
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Every snip was masterfully done. The robot even 
caught the clippings in a basket, leaving no cleanup 
todo afterward. 

The mower worked beautifully, too, sliding over 
the lawn easily, seeming to sense the contours of the 
flower beds and avoiding them. Screech measured 
one of the freshly cut blades of grass and announced 


“Its what I like most about living in California,” 
‘Sater said. “Of course, we could improve on this.” 
“Mmm,” Zack murmured. “What would you add 
o 


Well, instead of Sereech bringing me food, it 
be a gorgeous girl in a bikini,” Slater said. 
“And she'd feed us, so we wouldnt have to move 


that it was exactly one inch in height. ssnzle muscle,” Zack said. 
Heaving sighs of relief, all three boys reclined “There would be a pool to go with the cabana 
back in lawn chairs in the sun. 5 


“You know,” Slater said. “All this work is making Slater broke off when a beach ball flew over the 
me hungry.” -, bounced off the robot's head, and landed in 

“And thirsty.” Zack added. ‘center of Slater's chest. A girls squeal of delight 

Screeck's stomach growled. 

“Didn't we pass a Tower of Tacos on our way “Hey, this is just what I was going to ask for 


here?” Slater asked. ~ Slater said, holding the brightly colored ball 
“Just a few blocks away,” Zack said. his hands. 


Screech's stomach growled louder. “I could really 


A moment later, a pretty girl with blond hair 
0 for one of their buffalo burritos.” into the yard. “Hi,” she said. “Sorry the ball 
“Buffalo burritos?” Slater muttered in disbelief, vover the hedge. 
“You know, I thought buffalo would taste a loe "No problem,” Slater insisted, getting to his feet 
like beef, but its more like chicken,” Screech said. y “Mr. B. didn’t tell us he had such beautiful 
He got to his feet. “Anybody else want something?” 3 
Zack and Slater placed orders but didn't 
from their seats. Slater only moved enough to 
Sereech the keys to his truck. 
“This isthe Hfe, isn't it?” Zack asked. 


‘She giggled. “And I didn't know that—oh, my 
she gasped, and pointed at the robot. 
‘Slater glanced over his shoulder. “Oh, that's 
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Zack practically fell out of his lawn chair at 
Slater's shout. “What?” 

‘All Slater and the girl could do was point at the 
rabid robot, though. Elias was no longer trimming. 
the hedge. He was slashing into the cabana. 

“What do we do?” Slater demanded. “The robot 
must have been knocked off center when the ball 
hitit” 

“Stop it! Grab itl” the girl screamed, jumping up 
and down. 

“Grab it? No way am I getting near that thing” 
Slater declared. 

Zack fumbled for Sereech's control panel. “Any 
{dea how this works?” he asked. 

“Hey, [just lift the stupid machines,” Slater said. 
“I don't rum them.” 

“Do something!” the girl shricked. 

Zack closed his eyes and hit a button. The robot 
turned. Not toward the hedge, but it turned. As the 
robot snipped at the cabana some more, Zack 
more buttons. The robot moved back and forth as 
dancing while it cut. 

“There's got to be an off switch,” Slater said. 

“I'm trying to find it!” Zack insisted, punch 
more buttons. 

Elias looked! over at them, his eyes seeming. 
slow with mischief. 
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“Eek!” the girl from next door yelled, and jumped 
Slater for protection. 

Slater jumped behind Zack. “Hit the right but- 

preppie,” he hissed urgently. 

‘Zack punched the only button left. The glow in 

robot's eyes died. The hedge-trimming hands 

to Elias’s sides. 

Zack, Slater, and the gil wilted with relief. 

“Whoa. At least that's over,” Zack said with a sigh. 

A moment later the sound of the lawn mower 
louder, and the machine buzzed around the 


‘orl dived back through the hedges to her own 
‘A little while later the boys heard a door slam 
‘behind her as she sought safety inside . 
“The lawn mower cruised through the grass, hap- 
its little heart out. 
“Zeck and Slater relaxed. “It's just doing what it's 
to do,” Slater said. “For a minute there, I 
Twas in the middle of a horror show. 
You and me both, buddy,” Zack admitted. “I 
it would have taken a lot longer to do the 
that you mention it.” Slater said, “it would 
siken me a lot more time than this to cut it. 
see should check?” 
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‘The lawn mower finished one swath and turned J Me. and Mrs. Belding get home?” he suggested. 
to do another, heading back toward the boys. “I dor't think that will help, preppie. Mr. B. 

“Let's both go,” Zack suggested, and took off run- JM) knows where we live,” Slater reminded. 
ning. “Eww,” Zack moaned, feeling sick. 

‘Out front everything looked fine at first. Half the “If only Sereech had been here,” Slater said. 
lawn stood an inch tall. But the rest was untouched. As if conjured, Screech pulled up in Slater's 

“Why did it stop in the middle?” Slater asked. truck. “Were we ever lucky!” he announced. “I was 

Zack strolled across the yard and reached down. IJ) ewer of Taco’s one millionth customer! I got my pic- 
“This is why,” he said, picking up a rock. “It must JM) tare taken and—what happened to Mr. Belding’s 
have hit this and got knocked off course.” Sewers?” he asked, finally noticing the destruction, 

“You mean like the robot did?” Slater said. “A slight miscalculation?” Zack suggested weakly. 

Like the robot?” Zack repeated. “Uh-oh.” “Thave a feeling Mr. B. isn't going to be a repeat cus- 

‘A moment later, the lawn mower zipped : 
the comer of the house heading straight for Mr 
Belding’s beds of prize-winning petunias. 

“Preppiel” Slater yelled. “Do something!” 

“Stop it!” Zack shouted. 

“You stop it!” Slater insisted. 

‘The mower charged into the flower bed, 
ping purple, yellow, and white petals to pi 
Petunias fell left and right, the stems cut neatly 
within an inch of the ground. 

‘The moment the last flower was snipped, 
lawn mower stopped and switched itself off. 
thought it looked rather proud. 

“We're dead,” Slater muttered under his 
‘Zack groaned. “Maybe we should leave 


Chapter 5 


avayvyae 


glad that’s over” 
“Until tomorrow afternoon,” Jessie said. 
Lisa groaned. 

“Werenit they angels?” Kelly asked. 
“Closer to the opposite,” Jessie said as she 

ed her car and pulled out on the street. “I 


ScreechinLove 51 


knew kids that little could ask so many questions. 
And they never listened to the answers; they just 
asked me why again.” 

“1 thought you liked inquiring minds,” Kelly 
teased. 

“Lye changed my mind,” Jessie murmured. 
“What was Mrs. Peters talking to you about a little 
‘while ago, Lisa?” 

Lisa sank lower in her seat. “Oh, nothing much. 1 
don't understand why she had a problem with what I 
“ei Could I help it if those kids were in dire need of 
makeovers? I mean, there was this one child who 
Jooked ghastly in pink and another who was wearing 
‘¢ ttally wrong shade of green, not to mention the 
‘goer dear who was an absolute fright in yellow .. . 

| all I did was suggest that a couple of them 

we clothes with each other, and then I restyled 
hair and— 

Mrs. Peters didn’t appreciate the effort?” Kelly 

sarcastically 

“Boy, didn't she. AILT was trying to do was improve 

-zopearance of a couple of them. I's never too early 

how to Jook your best.” Lisa insisted. “But Mrs. 


dropped them off this morning. I ask you, why 
ny parent not want their kid to look their best?” 


“Things will be better tomorrow,” Kelly 
promised. 

“They sure can't be any worse,” Jessie said. 
“Anybody want to trade age groups?” 

“Oh, you can't do that,” Kelly insisted. “The chil- 
dren are used to you now, Jessie. They'll be much 
‘easier to entertain when you see them next.” 

“You didn't meet Flavia,” Jessie mumbled darkly. 

“Look on the bright side,” Kelly urged. “In four 
hours we three made a total of $75. That's enough for 
at least seven Paper Moon Dance tickets. If the guys 
are doing as well as we did, we'll not only have 
enough for the dance and stuff, we'll have money left 
over!” 

Jessie sighed deeply. “I hate it when you're this 
bubbly.” she groaned. “But you're right. And it isn't as 
if T have to put up with Flavia and her friends for- 
ever. It's only temporary. 

“Thank goodness,” Lisa said from her reclining 
position in the backseat. “I'm worn out. Where do lit- 
tle kids get that much energy?” 

“Lwish I knew,” Jessie declared. “Are they always 
like that?” 

Kelly laughed. “Judging by my own family? Yes. 
So, are you both going back to work at the Happ 
Pumpkin Cottage tomorrow?” 

“Of course,” Lisa said. 
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“You really think we'd let you down?” Jessie said. 

Kelly grinned brightly at her friends. “Just check- 
ing.” she said. 

Slater and Zack dropped Sereech and his inven- 
tions at home before heading back to Slater's house. 
Zack had left his car there after school. 

“How long before you think Mr. Belding will be 
able to see any of us without bursting into tears?” 
Slater asked. 

“A long time,” Zack said. “We did offer to pay for 
the cabana, but I dorit think he was in the right mood 
‘accept our offer to replant the flower beds.” 

“I think he would have been okay if Mrs. 
Finkney hadn't come by and done that little dance of 
dee when she saw what was left of the petunias,” 
‘Slater said. 

“You're probably right. Just to be on the safe side, 
fm going to be on my best behavior at school for a 
“while,” Zack said. “Still, the fault wasn’t in Screech's 
‘ssbot. Well, not exactly. Next time we get hungry, 
‘ets not send Screech out for food.” 

“Good idea. If he'd been there instead of us, 

of this would have happened. The adjustm 

=re really simple, if only we'd known what to do,” 
mumbled sadly. “Well, at least things will be 
from here on 
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‘Zack nodded. “As long as the customers I've got 


tuxedos and the dresses we promised the girls?” 

“Hey, the tickets alone are costing a hundred dol- 
lars, We'll just wear our best suits, and the girls can 
trade dresses so they are wearing something that is 
new to them,” Zack said. 

Slater shook his head and looked straight ahead. 
“And I thought it was bad enough seeing Mr. B. break 
down in tears.” 

“The girls will get over it,” Zack insisted. 

“1 was thinking of Screech,” Slater said. “He 
went by the formal wear place and saw a pink tur 
with a purple cummerbund in the window, and he's 
dying to wear it” 

‘Zack cringed. “Have you asked anybody to the 
dance yet?” 

“No. I thought it might be a good idea to have 
the tickets in hand first.” Slater said. 

“They're as good as bought,” Zack assured him 
“Ti bet Janet Gillespie would jump at 2 chance to be 
your date” | 

Slater shragged. “She's a little short, don't you 
think?” 


“Ramona Kirby?” 

“Cute, but she giggles too much.” 

“Heidi Bancroft, then.” 

Slater shook his head. “I'm really not that attract- 
ed to blonds” 

Zack chuckled. “Yeah, like I'm really going to 
believe that one. I know what the trouble is, even if 
you dont.” 

“You do, huh. So what's the problem, Dr. Morris?” 

“None of those girls is Jessie,” Zack said. 

“Oh, right,” Slater growled. “You know Jessie and 
decided to just be friends.” 

“But you cantt be,” Zack insisted. “Neither one of 
‘sou has dated anyone seriously since breaking up.” 

“Twouldr't say that,” Slater said. “Kelly and T hit 
‘Soff nicely for a while there.” 

Zack growled at the reminder. 

Slater chuckled. “I'll find someone to take to the 
preppie. Don't worry. And so will Jessie. All 
‘your help.” 

“Okay,” Zack said, sounding anything but con- 
“But don't look to me when it's too late and 

fre left holding nothing more than a ticket while 

Haze plays a slow song.” 

“Occupational Haze doesn't play anything but 

songs,” Slater pointed out. “In fact, [read an arti- 

= Music Express magazine that said 
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Slater's voice died away. 

“That said what?” Zack asked. 

“I dor't believe it,” Slater said. 

“Well, I probably wort believe it, either, but you 
could still tell me what it said,” Zack suggested. 

Slater pulled his truck in behind where Zack had 
parked his car earlier. In the Slater driveway was # 
Jong black car with government license plates, 

“Zack glanced over at it. “Your dad get a new car 
issued to him?” he asked. 

“Dad drives a truck he bought second hand.” 
Slater said. 

“Maybe it's in the shop,” ‘Zack said. 

‘ured. “But that car can only 


im 


Come on, both of you!” Mrs. Slater motioned | 
the boys to come into the house. “There's an ex 
surprise, A. C,.” she insisted. “Someone you h 
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Slater switched off the engine and groaned loud- 
Iy.“Oh no. Not— 

While Zack watched, a pretty girl dressed in a 
camouflage jumpsuit slipped past Mrs. Slater in the 
doorway and strode across the front lawn toward the 
ruck. 

“Hi, soldier.” the girl greeted. 

Slater dropped his head on his hands where they 
c=sted on the steering wheel. “Zack,” he mumbled. 
“Meet my cousin Vicki.” 


Chapter 6 


REE 


ful cousin,” Zack said to Slater: 

“She isnt” Slater grumbled. “She's = drop-and= 
give-me-ten cousin.” 

“Give me ten what?” 
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silent “ouch” and tried to shake feeling back into his 


“Nice to be here, soldier,” Vicki continued, 
“although the visit was the general's idea, not mine.” 

“1 can believe that one,” Slater claimed, slam- 
sing the driver's-side door. “What happened, Vie? 
Get thrown out of that military school you attend?” 

“In a way,” Vicki admitted. “There was an out- 
treak of measles, and the general chose to reassign me 
to attaché duty temporarily rather than risk infection.” 

Vicki had long curly black hair very much like 
Slater's, pulled back neatly in a ponytail. Even 
‘Gough she wore no makeup, her: eyelashes were long 
seod thick, and they fringed big deep-brown eyes. She 
definitely wasn't fat, but she wasn't a waif, either. Her 
shoulders were almost as wide as Slater's. 

Her manner fit her physique. Vicki stood at dress 
‘exe. her combat-booted feet planted a precise dis- 
‘sexce apart, her shoulders squared, her hands behind 
Der hack. 

Slater's mother waved at them from the front 

again. “Come in, all of you,” she urged. “A. C., 
grandfather's been anxious to see you, and I 
he'll want to meet Zack.” She let the front 
swing closed behind her and went back into 
house. 
Slater dropped his hand on Zack's shoulder. 


“But true,” Slater 
want to follow 
‘military. But I don't. 


head sadly zs 
‘A.C has led you astray” 
the other wat 


she said. "You aren't 
‘Zack rolled his eyes 
obviously hasn't heard 
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pen. She seemed surprised when both boys waited 
politely for her to enter the house first. 

“Zack agrees with me, Vic,” Slater said, holding 
the door for her. “You don't have to wear a-uniform 
tind march in formation to be a credit to your farily 
Sr your country. You might say we march to a differ 
ent drummes” 

“Like the one who plays with Occupational 
Haze,” Zack said, flashing his killer grin. 

Vicki looked through him. 

Zack's exo felt as if it had been torpedoed. No 
Git had ever been able to resist his smile before. 

“You're both pathetic,” Vicki said. “Is that all you 
do? Make jokes?” 

Slater and Zack looked at each other. 

“Yeah,” Zack said. 

Pretty much,” Slater agreed. 

Vicki glared at them and turned on her swilitary 

“They watched as she marched away. 
“She's been like that 
ir, like mine, 


~That sounds like a bt of an exaggeration,” Zack 


followed exactly in his footsteps, even attending 
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the same military school he did. The general thinks 


she’s perfect.” 
roe Wall, at least the school admits both boys and 


“Huh? 
“Did Vicki remind you of any of the girls we 


know?” 
‘Zack looked down the hall in the direction Vicki 


had marched. “Well, she’s pretty” 


on ahead without waiting for an answer. 
“No,” he said. “She gave you her rank at 


Slater shook his head sadly. "Maybe I'm being too 
caitical. She is my cousin, but I cant say [like her.” 

“I heard that, A. C. ‘soft voice murmured 
behind the boys. 

‘They both turned quickly. 

“Mom” Slater gasped. 

Mrs. Slater sighed. “I know why you feel the way 
you do, A. C.,” she suid. “And in a way, T agree with 
‘you. Growing up in a military environment has kept 
¥icki from knowing anything about what life is like 
‘eutside the base gates. But I also think that you and 
‘Zack and your friends can do something to change 
‘Sat during her visit with us.” 

Slater looked suspicious. “I don’t think I'm going 
‘elke this.” 

Mrs. Slater gave him a fond smile. “You might,” 

said. “And I promise it will be fairly painless. 

“s what I want you to do.” 

Lisa sat in the middle of her bed and held the 

receiver away from her ear, looking at it in 


“You want me to what?” she said. 
“Do a makeover.” Zack's voice said. 
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yourself 
nity,” Zack insisted. “AS 


fold on the idea. Ifthe general wasn 


dont think this soldier would 
hher into a consultation.” 

“What? You're not ™ 

soldier? And 

Jisten to you, ™ 

“It's not for me, Lise,” 
Slater.” 

Lisa shook her he 
again. “T thought you said 
makeover on & grt 
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Well, that is one kind of fashion statement,” Liss 


“Believe me. She's not making a fashion state~ 
ment.” Zack said. 

isa weakened. “I suppose T could come by for 8 
short while.” 

Great! Before you do, stop by Jessie's house and. 
said her closet,” Zack suggested. 


“What?” 
<Vicki is tall. Maybe some of Jess's stuff will Rt 


asked. 
bedside table. 


‘Lisa considered for a moment, then scooted off 
_- hed. “Honey, I'll be there in fifteen,” she 


ge 
Jessie and Kelly arrived at Slater's house ten 
tes behind Lisa. 
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“What's the big excitement?” Kelly asked as she 
nearly ran into Jessie on the front lawn. 

“Search me,” Jessie said. “All Lisa told me was to 
raid my closet. She even told me which outfits to 
bring.” 

“he had me bring the makeup samples we got at 
the mall last week. You know, the ones that made me 
ook like a zombie? It was a good thing I hadn't 
thrown them out yet,” Kelly said. 

“You were keeping them?” Jessie sounded 
shocked. 

{ was using them as decoys so Nicki and Erin 
wouldn't get into my good makeup,” Kelly explained 
“Sisters have no respect for your personal belongings: 


i! 

Mrs. Slater answered the door when th 
knocked. “Jessie! Kelly! I'm so glad you both 
come.” 

“Lisa said it was an emergency,” Jessie said. B 
what sort of emergency involves my clothes?” 

“Or my makeup?” Kelly asked. 

“Come and see,” Mrs. Slater invited. She 
them upstairs and down the hall to her own 

When they all passed the door to Slater's 
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he and Zack looked up briefly from the video yame 
they were playing. 

“Reinforcements!” Zack crowed. 

“Good Ick.” Slater called. “I personally think 
you're going to need it” 

“Skeptic,” Mrs. Slater said. “This way, girls” She 
‘opened the door to the master bedroom just enough 
for them to squeeze through, then followed them in 
sand shut it behind her again. 

Lisa stood in the middle of the room considering, 
4 girl who might have looked lot like Slater if she 
did't have a ton of green goop on her face. "Do I 
have to wear this much longer?” the stranger asked 


sa declared, and spun to 

; Kelly. This is Vicki. Our 
assignment isto tur her into a git.” 

“[ already am a girl,” Vicki mumbled. 

“Dorit talk,” Lisa said. “You'll weaken the effect 
‘ef the beauty pack if you break it. And considering 
ec shape you were in when I arrived, I have to say it 
‘sas hard to tell what you were. 

“Now, Jessie. Did you bring that red dress you 
sarely wear?” Lisa asked. 

Jessie held up the garment bag that was draped 
seve her arm. “Right here. Complete with matching 
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“Great! Kelly, have you got the makeup and that 
raspberry red lipstick?” . 

“L brought the nail polish and fake nails, too,” 
Kelly said. 

“Terrific!” Lisa walked back to where Vicki sat 
fidgeting. “Ob, dam, I forgot about jewelry.” 

“Feel free to raid my jewelry bor,” Mrs. Slater 
said. “In the meantime, can I bring any of you some- 
thing to drink or eat?” 

Vicki raised her hand to make a request, but 
when Lisa looked at her sternly, she dropped it back 
into her lap. 

Mrs. Slater grinned with amusement. “Relax, 
Vicki,” she recommended. “Believe it or not, this is 
for your own good.” 

Token aa ria ar 
slipped out of the room, “youl like the new you.” 

Vicki didn't look very convinced. She pointed to 
‘Lisa's watch and then at her face. 

“Oh, all right. Go wash the mask off,” Lisa said 
“I suppose another thirty seconds won't make that 
‘much of a difference. You know,” she confided to her 
friends once Vicki had the water running in the next 
room, “this is really fun.” 

“Fun?” Jessie echoed. “Lisa, you're ordering that 
poor girl around as if you were a drill sergeant! 
“Yeah. Isn't it great?” Lisa said. 
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“Twouldr't call it great,” Kelly insisted. “Horrible 
is more like it. How can you be so mean?” 

Lisa grinned widely. “I'm just following orders,” 
she said. “You didn't happen to meet Slater's grand- 
father when you arrived, did you? Well, I did, and he 
told the corporal—that's Vicki—to do everything I 
told her to do.” 

“That wouldn't make me do everything you tell 
me to do,” Jessie said. 

“That's because you aren't used to following 
orders and Vicki is,” Lisa confided. “Can you imag- 
ine? She always does what someone tells her to do 
without ever asking them why.” 

Kelly giggled. “Maybe you should introduce her 
to the two-year-olds at the Happy Pumpkin Cottage, 
Jessie.” 

“Slater's mother told me that Vicki has never 
wanted to be anything but a soldier,” Lisa said, 
“Not that that's bad, but Mrs. Slater thinks Vicki 
should have a taste of what it's like not to be a sol- 
dier, too.” 

“And that's where we come in, huh?” Jessie 


hed. 


“Sort of,” Lisa murmured. “But the real test will 


be when we take her to the Max.” 


“The Max? I don't understand,” Jessie said. 
Kelly rolled her eyes, “You know,” she insisted, 
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“Guys. Tl bet when Lisa is done, Vicki Slater will be 
a knockout.” 

“You better believe it, girl” Lisa said. “In fact, T 
predict that boys will be tripping over themselves to 
meet hee” 


Chapter 7 


avava 


An our later, Lisa stood back and admired her 


Mrs. Slater sank into a chair in amazement, and 
and Kelly were equally stunned. 
Vicki stood before them in Jessie's borrowed 
‘The short skirt showed off Vicki's long legs. 
‘way Lisa had styled her curly black hair made it 
around her face, softening her features. The 
that had been totally wrong for Kelly's col- 
was perfect for Vicki's darker skin tones. Coats 
‘carefully applied mascara turned her lashes into 
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aris that drew attention to her sft GFW 

“Wow!” Kelly breathed in wonder. 
absolutely gorgeous: Vickil” 

‘The newly 
herself in the full-length 

“You look anything but sills 
“ty fact, I never noticed how much 

‘before, darling” 
Vicki asked. 
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what about Ram, the surfer you met out at 
‘Smuggler’s Cove?” Jessie asked. 

“| did say hardly,” Lisa said. 

This time, even Vicki giggled. 


Kelly and Jesse forced Slater and Zack down the 
stairs ahead of them and toward the family room 
enere Slater's dad, the major, and his grandfather, 
‘Se general, sat talking. 

rhe major looked up as soon as the girls herded 
be boys into the room. “I take it the maneuver was 
sexccessful?” he said with a smile. 

“More than successful,” Jessie told him. “But we 
“ant to caution you all to make only encouraging 
Deaments when Vicki comes downstairs” 

tYou have my promise, young lady,” the older 

ina military uniform assured her. 

Slater's dad's smile grew wider. “General, Td ike 

to meet A. C's very good friends, Jessie Spano 

Kelly Kapowski, Ladies, my father, General 


ah, I've heard a lot about you, Jessie Spano,” the 
sid. 


feeling quite exhausted. 
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Apparently Kelly flt the same way, because she 
collapsed on a floor pillow next to Zack. “Lisa insists 
‘we take Vicki to the Max tonight,” she said. “We can't 
stay very late, though. Te still got some homework 


“Ladies and gentlemen,” she announced, 
would like to introduce you all to Ms. Victoria 
Slater” 

‘When Vicki didn't appear, Lisa grabbed her’ 
‘and pulled her into the room. 

“Whoa!” Zack said with an audible gulp. 

“Vic?” Slater gasped. 

‘The general fished for his handkerchief. 


Jook lovely, soldier,” he said. 
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Jessie leaned over and whispered something in 
hisear 

“I mean, my dear” he corrected himself. “Jessie 
‘s quite right. You aren'ta soldier at the moment but 
an extremely lovely young woman.” 

Vicki got alittle weepy-cyed herself. Lisa dashed 
forward with a tissue. “Dab,” she instructed. “You 
don't want to ruin your makeup. We've got some 
celebrating to do, don't we, gang?” 

“Absolutely,” Mrs. Slater said. “While you are 
“with us you are going to act just like any other 
teenage girl would, and that means going out with 
“& Cand his friends. Isnt that right, general?” 

“It's not only right, Loretta,” the general 

“it’s an order” 

Vicki looked « bit lost. “But I don't know how to 

like a civilian, sir” 

Lisa linked arms with her. “Then stick with me, 

i. and you'll soon get the knack. Our first stop is 

Max. That's our regular hangout,” she explained. 

“But dor't you all have schoolwork to do tonight?” 

4 asked. “At the academy we spend four to five 

‘on our studies.” 


Lisa gaped at her. “That can't be right. You'd 
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never have a chance to watch Hammond Court or ‘As luck would have it, Vicki was just behind Zack 
‘New York 212-555-2000.~ when he pulled the door open. 
“What are those?” Vicki asked. “Hey, you're justin time, Screech,” Zack greeted. 
“Girl, where have you been?” Lisa demanded. Screech blinked in the bright glare of the porch 
“They are the hottest shows on TV!” light. “You said something about meeting...” 
Vicki nodded, understanding. “That explains it He stared past Zack, his words fading away, 
she said. “We don't have televisions outside of the Zack glanced back over his shoulder. “Oh, yeah, 
classrooms at the academy.” This is—" 
Lisa's mouth dropped open at the announce- “A goddess,” Screech breathed with feeling as he 
ment. She shook her head sadly. “The next thing 1 ‘pxzed at Vicki in wonder. 
know, you'll tell me they don't have shopping malls She looked thunderstruck. “Me? A goddess?” she 
risaikiy murmured faintly. 
Actually— “No.” Screech said, falling to his knees in adora- 
Slater jumped to his fect and put his hand over WN son. “My goddess.” 
his cousin's mouth before she could really startle 
Lisa. “Hey!” he said. “Weren't we on our way out the’ 
door?” Most of the gang was squeezed into their usual 
Before the gang could scramble to their feet, at the Max, drained cola glasses before them. 
front doorbell pealed. “Tdor't believe it,” Zack muttered. “I've been sit- 
“Must be Screech,” Zack said. “I called him a here for an hour watching, but I still don't 
te while ago to come meet us.” He darted for it” 
door. “Isnt it beautiful?” Kelly said, and sighed dream- 
Mrs. Slater glanced out the window. “It looks “Love at frst sight” 
the breeze has picked up. Why don't you wear one “It's weird, if you ask me,” Lisa insisted. “I mean, 
my jackets, Vicki. I keep them in the hall closet.” T expected some guy to fall madly in love with 
“Good idea, Aunt Loretta,” the girl said, but I never figured she'd fall in love with him, 
slipped out of the room. 


eer 
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Or that it would be Screech she fell in love 


“That's wrong, you know.” Jessie said. 

“No, really” Zack insisted. 2 

“1 mean the Aphrodite and Apollo stuff; 
said. “Granted Vicki is gorgeous enough to 
Aphrodite, the ancient Greek goddess of love 
beauty, but there is no way Screech fits Apollo, 
‘god of sunlight, prophecy, music, and poctry.” 

“thought Apollo was a real hunk,” Lisa said. 

“L rest my point,” Jessie declared. “I mean, 
Screech’s best friends and love him dearly, but 
are facts, and— x 

Kelly sighed again. “Love is blind,” she 


“There's blind and then there's ridiculous,” Lisa 
insisted. 

Kelly smiled sadly across the table at her friend. 
“Itmust be hard to lose his adoration.” 

Lisa sat up straighter. “What!” 

“It's the truth, isn’t it?” Kelly said. 

“No way.” 

“Well, you've lost me,” Slater said. “What are you 
talking about?” 

“Only that Lisa is jealous.” 

“Of who?” Slater demanded. 

“Of what?” Zack asked. 

“Of Vicki. Of Screech and Vicki,” Kelly said. 

“No way!” Lisa, Slater, and Zack insisted in unison. 

“Way.” Jessie said, “I agree with Kelly. Ever since 
__.. well, forever, Screech has worshiped the ground 
‘sou walk on, Lisa. And even though you insult him 

tly and date other guys, he has kept you on a 
You've been his ideal.” 
Lisa frowned. “Get out of here. Screech has 
too. He and Nanny Parker were a real item —if 
‘can call the geek and any girl that—for months.” 
“But all you had to do is crook your finger and he 


“Well?” Jessie hissed when her friend didn't 
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“Okay, yeah, he did forget all about Nanny when- 


ever I wanted him to do something for me,” Lisa counseled. 


ssindtiod sllenly “Yeah,” Slater added. “Besides, she' 
: sh 
“He did?” Zack asked, stunned. “I never noticed Peas tiny acinar ate 
ve . her way back to the academy, and we'll be getting 
Boys never notice things like that,” Kelly told seady to enjoy a night with Occupational Haze.” 
him, and patted his hand. “That's okay. T love you Zack leaned back in his seat and stretched. “A, 
ee the good life,” he i i 
“1 am not jealous of Vicki,” Lisa insisted. “T ee ee ene 
created Vicki. I can tun her back into a plain girl in cil contre cotati” 
a % - “And thanks to the litte pumpkins at the Happy 
“You mean camouflage gent” Slater said Fumpkin Cottage, we'll have new dresses and ture- 
. mn ted gee cts ts owe des, 100,” Kelly added. 
“Works for me,” Slater murmured hastily. “Ian almost hear the music already.” Zack 
Jessie shook her head. “Actually, I think when “I don’t know,” Lisa Sona 
Vicki wakes up tomorrow, shell be back to being her 3. “have a bad feeling about this.” 
ld self again.” . 


“Face it,” Kelly said. “Other than Jessie's dress. 
all she's got to wear are uniforms that do absolutely 
nothing for her. Maybe if we took her shopping for 
more attractive clothes—" 

“You can take her shopping,” Lisa said. “I= 
washing my hands of her. Here I put my best effos 
into making her-a knockout, and she wastes all 
work on Screech. Screech! What is the wor 
coming to?” 

“Relax, Lise. Chances are once Vicki's back: 
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normal, Screech will forget all about her,” Zack 
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into his life, no one had ever called him Sam. 

Sam. It sounded so manly, so buff It sounded 
like he had it all together. Like he was a jock rather 
than a geek. 

From across the table, Vicki smiled softly at him. 
“Being with you is so wonderful, Sam,” she said. 
“You're such a great date.” 

A great date? Screech’s heart swelled with pride. 
“With you, my darting. it's easy.” 

She sighed with pleasure. 
So did Screech, 
“Tlike the sound of that,” Vicki told him. “No one 
has ever called me darling before. It's kind of nice.” 

He stared at her. “You're kidding!” 


Chapter 


Ces de ith Zee 


Screech was in heaven. Gallantly, he let Vicks 
slurp up the last of their shared milk shake. She did “Even when you're on a date with one of them?” 
so daintily, he thought, so perfectly. When the 


asked. 
rattled, signaling that the glass was empty, the “A well-trained soldier always follows the rules,” 
was music to his ears. 


i said. “The very first rule to follow in a coed 
STihank yoni; Sammie oxi sdemy is no dating of comrade 
Sam. Screech sighed happily. He was Samuel 
his parents, grandparents, aunts, and uncles. Six 
elementary school he'd been Screech to his frie 
and school companions. The girls he'd dated 
sometimes called him Sammy. But until Vicki 


84 Screech in Love 


Vicki fluttered her eyelashes. “I'm so glad 'm 
with you, Sam. You're so experienced and know’ 
exactly what to do. You can tell me how to act: 

ienced? Him? Whoa! 

Still, considering that Vicki was as gorgeous as 
Kelly and as smart a Jessie, it was difficult to believe 
that some good-looking guy like Zack or a jock like 
Slater had never asked her out. She obviously had 
turned them down, waiting until stud muffin like 
himself came along. : 

“I'm curious,” Screech admitted. “If you dont 
date other students at the academy, does that mean 
that everyone goes stag tothe school dances?” 

“No.” she said. 


purpose would 
to run obstacle courses, 
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Screech shrugged. “I don't know. I've never run 


one. 

Vicki blinked at him in surprise: “You haven't? 
‘Oh well, a concentration on self-defense techniques 
‘will yet the adrenaline flowing even faster. I suppose 
you've got a black belt in karate. 

‘Screech shook his head. “No, but I've got one in 
‘chartreuse that looks terrific with my purple plaid 


Vicki giggled. “Oh, you're such a kidder,” she 
‘eurmured, looking at him through flirtatiously low- 
‘ered lashes. 

He hadnit been kidding, but with as beautiful a 

S| as Vicki looking at him as if he were the most 

thing since peanut-butter pizza, Screech 
#t about to correct her misconception. 
‘Thinking about the pizza made his stomach sit up 
take notice. It didn't actually growl, but it did 
abit. 
“Are you in need of nourishment, my sweet?” 
asked. “Ifyou like, we could order something, 
Thighly recommend the triple-decker burger 
super special sauce. Or we could go to a select lit- 
‘pizza parlor where the cheese is aged to perfect 
the root beer has an unsurpassed delicacy of taste 


86 Screech in Love 


Screech’s chest puffed up with pride. He rose to 
his feet and offered her his arm, his elbow crooked 
toward her. "Pizza it is, my darling.” he announced. 
When Vieki slid out of the booth, grinning adoringly 
‘at him, and slipped her hand along his arm, Sereech 
felt all was right with the world. 


‘Yeah, as if it was really needed, Zack thought. 
“We've got trouble, preppie,” Slater 
as he strolled into the Morris kitchen. The 
screen door swung shut behind him with a sii 
bang. 5 
Zack looked up from shoveling cereal into 
mouth, "Elias needs oil?” he asked. The robot 
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his joints oiled to stay flexible enough to snip at 


“Nope,” Slater said. 

“Ah, of course. We need to stop and get gas for 
the lawn mower,” Zack said. “I'll borrow the can my 
dad uses for fuel and— 

“We'll need to borrow more than that,” Slater 
insisted. 

“Oh, right. With six jobs, we'll need more than a 
single gallon of gas. I'l go see if they've got an extra 
container over at Jessie's next door, then—" 

“See if we can borrow any and all of the garden 
tools Jessie's got, and then get your Dad's as well,” 
‘Slater said. “Screech isn't coming with us today. He's 
‘poing shopping with Vicki.” 

The cereal spoon halfway to his mouth, Zack 
froze. “Shopping?” 

Slater dropped down into the chair across from 
‘Zack. “Well, she doesn't have anything but fatigues to 
swear,” he painted out. “Kelly had to baby-sit for her 
fntle brother and sister today. Jessie had some envi- 
‘senmental protest to go to with Green Teens, and 
Essa claimed she was too busy finding the best deals 

things for the rest of us to wear to the Paper Moon 
‘Dance to have time to find a complete wardrobe for 


“So Screech is helping her? The guy most people 
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would call a fashion disaster?” Zack put his spoon 
down. Suddenly he no longer had an appetite. 

vt know,” Slater murmured. “I hope Vicki will 
have better taste than he does. But you know what 
his desertion means, don't you?” 

Zack nodded. “We go on without him. Not ony 
do we have all these customers lined up, we've Et 
fees than a week to come up with the money we need 

‘Alpha Betas are saving ten of 


Screechin Love 89 


“The Alpha Beta Delta girls,” Zack said. "Besides, 
its for a good cause. Just think how indebted to you 
we'll all be for making it possible for us to see 
Occupational Haze” 

“Now, why am I not overjoyed at the prospect?” 
Slater asked. He pushed to his feet. “Well, ifwe don't 
get to work, we wor't have enough money to go ta 
the Paper Moon Dance. Ready?” 

Zack didn't get up. “Are you sure you remember 
how to program Elias and the mower? I know 
Screech showed us what to do, but I'm not sure I 
remember everything he said.” 

Slater shook his head sadly. “You mean, you didn't 
‘gay any attention to what he said,” he translated. 

Well, yeah. That, too,” Zack confessed. 

“Not to worry, preppie,” Slater counseled, and 
lapped a hand down on his friend's shoulder. “When 
‘Screech told me he wasn't coming, I left Elias and 
be remote mower at his house and loaded my par- 
‘ests Javn equipment onto the truck.” 

Zack looked a bit ill. “Does that mean what 
Sink it means?” he asked. 

“Yep,” Slater assured him. “We're not taking any 
ance of repeating what happened at Mr. Belding’s 

sce. Instead, we're doing today's jobs the old- 

ed way—using our own manual labor.” 

“I was afraid of that,” Zack moaned. 
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“Of course, if you want to call and cancel those 
tickets...” 
Zack pushed reluctantly to his feet and dragged 
after Slater to the door. “Boy, talk about not playing, 
fair. Where did you learn to be so manipulative?” 
Slater shrugged, but his dimples flashed in 
wide grin. “Hmm. Do you think it's the company I 
‘Zack grimaced. “Low blow, Slater.” 
Slater's grin widened even more. “But true, 
‘Zack. Oh, so true.” 


Chapter © 


A A ana as 


Screech stood in front of the full-length mirror 
staring at himself in stunned amazement. 

“Oh, Sam, you look so handsome,” Vicki crooned. 
“ido? 

The outfit seemed to be missing a lot as far as he 
‘=: concerned. While there was nothing wrong with 
‘Se varied shades of green in the camouflage shirt 
‘=2d pants, he would have preferred the orange-and- 
‘Black combination he'd seen on the shelf. Vicki had 

to him that it was hunter's gear, something 
make him visible to other hunters so he wouldn't 
shot by accident. She had insisted that the wood 
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lands greens were far more complimentary to him, 


put Sereech had his doubts, 
Sec lech Ve a EE 


ve like that of a muscle 
the light hit him + 


know what girls 
1° she said 
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‘never knew peanut butter on a pizza could be so 
lLicious. I never knew how bright the stars were sf 
sepht or bow peaceful the ocean Tooks and sounds 


parlor was Spe- 
our first 


during practice sessions. 
the final moments of play, E have to say 1t was my 
Teadership ability that Ied the team to victory over 


tes would the surfers they 
evince none of them was around, his version ofthe 
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Screech took the tip of her chin between his 
thumb and forefinger and tilted her face up. “Tell 
me,” he urged soflly. “Please?” 

Vicki sighed deeply. “I was just thinking about 
how we could be together if you transferred to the 
academy,” she said. “Oh, we wouldn't he able to date 
because it's against the rules, but we could be on the 


- same missions, could train together. And after gradu- 

the beach were nothing when compre to Hs 9 ation, we could join the army together,” she said. 

you danced wih me in the parking It va “The army doesn’t have a dating restriction, you 
“It was as close as I could come to taking you now, and we could share a career, a future.” 


“The academy?” Screech croaked, his voice sud- 
denly more strained than usual. “Transfer?” 

Vicki hugged him. “Yes! Wouldn't it be wonder- 
ful?” 
“Yes, but what about Bayside?” Screech asked. 

“Oh, Sam. Don't be silly. Having talked to your 
fiend Lisa, I know Bayside isnt the most academical- 
fy superior school. But I also know that your grades 
aze super high, so they will get you into the academy 
‘=ven without the general's ion.” 

“Your grandfather would recommend me?” he 
‘peated, further stunned. 

“If Task him to,” Vicki said. “I rarely ask him for 
s=zything, so Tknow he'd help you if | want him to.” 

“What about my friends here?” Screech asked. 

“They can visit you. You can write to them on 


while strolling the moonlit beach with Vieki, Screech 

hhad kept a close watch for Ram, Inga, and the other 

surfers who frequently rode the waves at Smuggler's 

Cove. Despite his new resemblance to Jean-Pierre 

and Salzerbeckerman, Screech knew his karate yell 
far better than any of his karate moves. 

we But you know, Sam,” Vicki mused, "he pizza and 


get back to the academy. But I will miss you, Sam= 
She paused a moment, considering him. “U 
no, I guess that wouldn't work: 

Sereech perked up. “Unless what, my 
orchid?” 

“Oh, noting,” Vicki looked down at her 
polished combat boots. 
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Saturdays. That's when we're required to correspond 
‘with civilians,” Vicki said. “Youll be so busy once you 
arrive that you won't have time to miss them. And 
besides, Il be there. Well be able to do everything 
together. The ten-mile hikes, survival training. pars- 
chute practice, and drill formation marching. Doesn't 
it sound great?” a 

Screech glanced into ‘mirror. 
Pos ataaedbelerion looked bak at him. Wenrog 
the camouflage clothing made him feel more muscu- 
lar, Sendee more the kind of man he had 
secretly wondered ifhe could ever be. 

“The general could make sure that you are in all 
the same classes I am,” Vicki continued. “You 
wouldn't be totally alone. And as a corporal, I could 
order a couple of the soldiers in your sector to show 
you how to act when T'm not there to help you. 

Sereech frowned slightly. “My sector?” he said. 

“Yes, of course. While the males and females train 
together, we live in segregated quarters,” Vicki 
explained. “TTI bet you can test through the ranks very 
quickly and graduate as a sergeant, just as I will. The 
general would be able to tell us what you need to do’ 

“Let me got this stright” Screech sid. “T woul 
live on the boys’ sidle but see you everyday’ 

“Nearly all day.” Vicki promised. “From breakfast 
until lights out, we could be together” 
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“But we wouldnt be able to date?” 

She shook her head, tossing her coal black curls, 
“Init being together constantly as we train so much 
better than dating?” she asked. “I mean, dancing is 
nice and so is walking on the beach, but just wait 
‘until you swing over a water hazard next to me or 
crawl on your belly through a field with me by your 
side. Now, that's excitement, Sam, 

“What about kissing?” Screech asked. 

“Kissing?” Vicki's eyes grew wide. Even without 
makeup her lashes were long and lush around them, 
making them appear even bigger. 

“You said dating is against the rules, but is there 
any rule against kissing?” 

Vicki stared at him. “You want to kiss me?” she 
murmured as if unable to believe the statement. 

Screech nodded, quite serious. 

“Oh, Sam!” Vicki said, her voice as soft as a 
breath. “Do you know, I can't remember anything in 
se rules against kissing” 

“Good,” Screech said. “So, what do I have to be 
able to do to be accepted at the academy?” 

“Oh, Sam!” Vicki cried, and threw her arms 
sound his neck. “I'm so happy!” 

Rather than wait until he was an official cadet at 
er school, Screech kissed Vicki now. He was very 


98 Screech in Love 


mnie Pe, 
Monday morning at school, Lisa stood near 
open locker with a small notebook in her hand and 
ide of her 
Jessie and Kelly on either side ofher: 
found a darting sheath dress in watered 5 
that is the same shade as your eyes, Kelly.” Lisa 
“The store is holding it for you to try on this evening 
after we finish at the Happy Pumpkin. 
‘Lisa made a note on her tablet, checking off 


ee 
"Ty cart believe you founds dresses so fst 


gushed in awe. 
ea nt end 1 tk ell wesked 
If Keith hadn't been with the tennis team in San 
Francisco, I doubt I would have accomplished this 
much,” Lisa admitted. “I just hope you like what E 
found for you. 

Are you kidding?” Jessie demanded. “You know: 
‘exactly which styles we like to wear and what colony 
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time, considering the amount we're making at the 
day care” 

Kelly grinned at her friend. “That almost sounds 
as if you want to keep this job rather than give it up 
at the end of the week.” 

“would,” Lisa said, “fit weren't for the fact that 
the kids drive me nuts. I don't think I want a big fam- 
ily when I get married. Actually, I'm really beginning 
to realize that being an only child is quite nice.” 

“Oh, you don't mean that!” Kelly cried. 

“Believe her,” Jessie urged. “I know exactly what 
Lisa is talking about, but I'm enjoying being with the 
two-year-olds now. I've even gotten used to Flavia's 


“Well, it wasn’t easy.” Jessie insisted. “Whut I'm 
doing is asking her a lot of questions in return. Did 
you know she has an older sister who sometimes 
sworks at the day care, too?” 

“Gosh! That's right!” Kelly gushed. “I forgot all 
about Yvette. She's our age but she goes to Palisades 
High School of Performing Arts. Yvette wants to be 
dancer” 

“Whoa, that’s a lot of strenuous work,” Lisa said, 
“She's probably too tired to deal with a bunch of little 
sds after school.” 


Screech in Love 101 


“Little lady?” Jessie repeated faintly. 
“Can't keep your eyes off the new me, can you?” 
Screech chipped Lisa gently on the chin with his fist. 

! “We macho types understand that, dal.” 

"Maybe Yvette wt “Doll?” Jessie growled. “I never thought I'd see 

today then,” Kelly sai you turn into a Neanderthal on us, Screech.” 

nice Lisa declared, “as “Make that mega Neanderthal,” Lisa corrected. 

we're off to the Vicki marched down the hall and snapped to 
attention at Screech’s side. She wore fatigues as well, 
the difference being that her boots were so brightly 
shined, Lisa could have used them as a mirror to 


Well, whether she is or isnt” 
Peters pays us today, 


stare’ 

halt apie 

ee came 

ee an “Moming corpora,” Sereech answered, saluting 
. snappy “Present cheek,” she ordered. 

he said. Screech angled his jaw to the side. Vicki planted 

quick kiss on it. 

Lisa closed her eyes and put her hand over them 

block out the sight. 

“What are you doing at Bayside, Vicki?” Jessie 


“Reconnaissance,” Vicki said. “Since I couldn't be 
‘ny own classes, the commander at the academy 
d me the mission of observing classes at a 
school and writing a detailed report on the 


Screech smirked knowingly as he swae 
girls stood gawking at him. “T 
5, ithe lady.” 


“Hey, great idea,” Jessie murmured. “So you'll be 


gent a YORE d 
eee Mi Belding? We call im a rine 


“You mean 


plled a notebook from her 
of her mistake. 
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“Oh, that? I need to get in some practice for the 
obstacle course and hand-to-hand combat exercises 
before I transfer to the academy,” Screech explained. 

“Transfer?” Kelly gasped. 

“To the academy?” Jessie echoed. 

With Vicki?” Lisa croaked in astonishment. 

Screech winked. “Yep, and then it's off to the 
army, She's going to help me be all that I can be,” he 
told them, then executed a perfect left turn and 
marched smartly down the hall out of sight. 

“He couldn't,” Kelly said. 

“He wouldrit,” Jessie murmured faintly. 

“He sure can and will,” Lisa insisted. “And you 
Jnow what that means, dor’t you?” 

When her friends stared at her blankly, Lisa 
pabbed each of them by the arm and steered them in 
‘Sereechis wake. “It means we've got to stop him,” she 
ssid. “And fast!” 


cheese tofu burger in 
aan closed in. She slipped into the empty 
‘smiled flirtatiously at him. 


flirtatiously up his arm. “Are you 
‘Paper Moon Dance tickets?” r E 
Se diaepel into his sandwich. “Hmph, 


said. - ‘ 
os only ask because they are in such demand 
now I promised to hold them for you: Babs: 


“Like I promised your sorority all those 
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with Slater” Zack mumbled, his mouth still fairly full. 

“Yes, I knaw,” Babs purred. “But you also know 
Slater wasn't the one J was interested in dating, It's 
always been you, Zackie.” 

“L thought it was Butch Henderson,” Zack said. 

“Oh, him? He’s nothing but a moron,” Babs 
insisted, even though the whole school knew she'd 
been dating Butch exclusively for months. 

“Maybe,” Zack agreed. When it came to mental 
assets, Butch was pretty well bankrupt. “But if we 
fad more fullbacks like him on the football team, the 
Bayside Tigers would sweep up the state champi- 
conship in a flash.” 

“Who cares about that?” Babs demanded. “I'm 
‘aking about wanting a sensitive man, not a bull in a 
scandy shop.” 

“Es, I think you mean, a bull in a china shop,” 
Zack said. 

Babs looked at him blankly. “Why would a bull 
‘© into a china shop?” she asked. 

“Forget it.” Zack suggested. “You were saying 
‘something about tickets to the dance. I hope you 
“ecen't hinting that you can't hold them as you 

omised, because if that is the case, I can't guaran- 

that Slater will be free for even one date with an 
pha Beta Delta, much less « dozen of them.” 

“Well,” Babs murmured, sliding her fingers down 
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this arm this time. “Some of my sorority sisters think 
you should be able to make up your mind today 
wither than tomorraw about the tickets. Ten of them 
isa lot, and we have a long waiting list of eager sti- 
dents with cash in hand. So, could you tell me yes or 
no now?” 


fingers away from Zack. 

The answer is no, bimbo,” Kelly growled. 

Babs's brightly lipsticked mouth formed am 
affronted O- 

Kelly ignored her. pushing between a 
Beta Delta girl and Zack. “We've got trouble, 

1d him. E 

‘eM Babe got to her fet. “You certainly do she said 
clearly in a huff. “Tm going to tell the dance commits 
tee to release the tickets we've been holding for you, 
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“Kelly!” Zack gasped in astonishment. “Do you 
realize what you just did?” 

Kelly tossed her long dark hair over her shoulder. 
“Got rid of a nuisance,” she said. 

“Not to mention ten opportunities to see 
‘Occupational Haze,” Zack said. 

“We've got more important things to do than go 
to some dumb dance,” Kelly told him. 

“Like what?” Zack demanded, still in shock. 

Kelly glanced over her shoulder once more to 
‘where Babs now sat with her sorority friends on the 
‘posite side of the room. “I don’t know why you 
‘were even being polite to her,” she said. “We are 
sing steady, ifyou remember, Zachary Morris. 

= 


“Why didn't you just shoo her away like you 
would a fly?” 

“Er, my hands were full?” Zack suggested, lifting 
‘hem to show Kelly that his oversize sandwich was 


“She never noticed you until you were taken, you 
ow,” Kelly continued. “Babs is the kind of gil who 
est wants a boy because another girl is going with 


Zack put his burger down and wiped his hi 
re turning to grip Kelly's shoulders. “Let me get 
straight,” he suid. "You just whistled down tickets 


a her tight. “And nicest 


hi 

is er ee 
ae a Dre re 
‘considering that they Sf° Josing 
Babs and apologiz® 
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tnstead of going on and on about those dumb tickets 
Histen to what I've been trying to tell you 

But I have been. You've been telling me, in 
actions rather than words, that you love me,” Zack 
said. 

“Of course Tove you, but T love Sereech, (00, 

Zack shook his head to the side and hit the pelm 
of bis hand against his ear a coupe times. “Sorry: T 
thought you said you love Sereech.” 

{ do, And so do Jessie and Lisa and— 

Zack sighed deeply. “Why don't we go back to 
the beginning, when you first arrived? T have feel- 
tng. T'm missing a major part ofthis conversation 

Kelly took a deep 

.” she said. ~ 
transferring to 


open. 
ght this very minute he's out with the ROTC 
guys preparing to run their obstacle course. 
Kepurently he has to be able to do so succesiohy 
rere the academy wil let him i,” Kelly continued, 
‘Zack relaxed back in his seat. “Oh, well, then we 
shave a problem, do we? There's no way hell 
‘pass that requirement.” 
“then I have bad news for you” Kelly 
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announced. “Vicki took him over the course once 
before the rest of the ROTC guys got there, and he 
did it perfectly.” 
This time Zack's eyes nearly bugged out. “Reall ns 
“Impossible!” Pe ee what?” Kelly asked, her voice 
“That's what Jessie and Lisa and I thought until “The impossle,” Zack ex 
we watched Screech hop in and out of those tires, ble? said. “Only the impossi- 
scale a wall, and pull himself hand-over-hand across 
ud pit,” Kelly said. “Apparently just having Vicki 
there believing in him is enough to work miracles.” 
“Yl say,” Zack murmured. “He flunked every 
physical fitness test Coach Sonski gave us in gym 
class last week.” 
“See,” Kelly said quietly: “There are things more 
important than expensive dance tickets. Saving “Shh. 
‘Screech is our number-one priority right now. See Kelly's watching 
a elt Coit as eamriced- BO geMGithc camila ska sboteare 
about Occupational Haze?” he asked. burrowing 
Kelly shrugged her shoulders elegantly. “If 
want to hear them, Il just buy their CD.” she tetting Ms. Meadows's 
“So, what should we do to keep Screech at Bayside? WM stimulates the taste b 
stem.” 
“It will be cold by the time 
sopane.aiewhatawhigee ae 
Tt was enough to blow any boy's mind. Bese The tasks inure sheReoe expensive 


special bean sprout surprise 
muds as well as the digestive 
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back. “Shh. We're here” 


Kevin huffed to a stop next to Zack. “Where's 


and Vicki were in the front 
Keeping up with the regular ROTC stadents tot 
Sereech, although he was tying 

jump, was out of step with the rest of them and lag 


doing and m : 
clutches, Zack hadn't 


8 But he also was the most loyal of 
f the few people who honestly 
how much trouble he got 


plest of ins 
friends and one o! 
admired Zack, no matter 
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into when « scam went wrong. If Screech was really 
serious about wanting to attend the academy, Zack 
wasn't going to be the man to mess up his friend's 
dreams. 


But watching Screech try to be as macho as the 
ROTC guys, Zack knew that if he didn't stop his 
friend, Screech would be in big trouble if he trans- 
ferred to the academy and then realized what a mis- 
take doing so had been. 

Screech wasn't making the change because he 
had a deep desire to be a soldier. He was doing it for 
Vicki. Zack could tinderstand that. He did lots of 
things for Kelly that he didn’t particularly enjoy. Like 
sping to see mushy movies starring Mitch Tobias, But 
seeing a movie wasn't the same as making a major 
lifestyle change such as Screech was planning to do. 

‘Zack tured to Kevin. “What's the rarest birdall 
you can do?” he whispered. 

“Do you mean, one that only I know how to do or 
the call of x bird that is so rare very few would recog- 
size it?” Kevin hissed back. 

“Both,” Zack said. 

Kevin thought for a moment. “Got i.” He put his 
Singers to his mouth. 

“Not yet,” Zack cautioned. “Il tell you when.” 

Kevin rolled his eyes, “This isn'ta call that can be 
Gone without some preparation, Morris.” 
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- Z 
“Not yet.” Zack said again. He peered through 
the branches at the students on the practice field. 


green-clad guys had stopped exercis- 
Te ta rag to nnch themselves atthe 


Kevin.” 
Kevin contorted his mouth, placed his fingers 
blew again. 
Leper mre He looked toward the 
sound, missed the placement of his foot in the next 
and took dive forward on his nose. 
ve red up, Kevin let ot another whistle belo 
him. 
eh ie Zack bay eased Kevin with his ba 
Vicki nished aver to help Sereech to his feet. Even im 
deep cover thirty feet away, Zack could hear concer: 
forhis fiend in er voice. 
“Sam! Are‘you all right! 
Sereech didn’t look at her. His attention 
tuned entirely for the sound of a birdcall. 
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Just as Zack had hoped he would be. 

“Did you hear that?” Screech asked. 

“Hear what?” Vicki asked. 

“The call of the yellow-breasted purple-tufted 
California wood ripples. It's very rare,” he told her. 

“I'm sure it is,” Vicki said, humoring him. “But 
‘you can't let a bird disrupt your concentration when 
running the course.” 

“But the yellow-breasted purple-tufted ..." 

Zack nudged Kevin. “You're work is dane here,” 
he said, and glanced at his watch. “IFT were you, I'd 
get back to that bean sprout surprise. It should be 
-azed to perfection just about now.” 

Kevin hastily scooted his way back out of the 
thododendron thicket. Zack waited just long enough 
so make sure that Screech had abandoned the obsta- 
de course for the day before inching away himself 
He only hoped that Kelly and the others would be 
satisfied when he reported back to them. 

If not .. . well, there were usually plenty of ideas 
cating around in his fertile mind. Zack just hoped 
shat when the time came to take the next step he 
"sould pick the most effective one. 
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“So what do we do nest?” Kelly asked. 

They all thought a moment. 

“You know,” Jessie mused, “I've got a cousin who 
joined the armed forces straight out of high school 
and all he ever did after that was whine and complain. 
about how he couldn't wait until his enlistment was 

4d ‘up and he could get out into the real world again.” 
Chapter Slater nodded. “Lots of guys feel that way. I've 
heard the ones in my dad's company say so. Guess 
being a soldier looks exciting in the movies and com 
smercials, but it isn’t really that way at al.” 

“Well, to hear the ROTC guys talk about their 
foture in uniform, you'd think it was like being in 
Seaven,” Lisa said. “I once considered dating one of 
‘them, but I got super bored real quick because the 
guy didn’t talk about anything but getting out of 
school and into the army. Or was it the navy? Maybe 

over # was the air force. Oh, I can't remember.” 
ispering urgently at each other: ES Which measisiwe'va got ta’ get\Screech away 
irdcalls fast n the ROTC :. They'll just tell him the same 
“Getting Kevin to do those birds Ws deft tht We doer” Str mi 

“That should be easier than getting him away 

n Vicki,” Jessie murmured. “I mean, she’s become 

cts constant companion!” 

“It makes me kind of sick to even see them,” Lisa 

fessed. “I mean, enough already! I love Keith 

marly, but I sure couldn't stand to have the guy con- 


Pe oe ied 
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stantly around. I wouldst be able to think straight sf 


he was always by my side.” : J 
Moh, I know what you mean.” Kelly said. “T 


appreciate Zack much more when he's not with me" 
Zack: 


frowned. 
Kelly grinned at him. “It only makes the times 


“ d to do is to get 
the tabletop. “So what we need to d 
Srecech to see there isa down side to being soldier 


Lots of dow sides” Jesse sid. “But how do we 


dota pondered a moment more. “How about by 


“We wont?” Kelly asked. "Who wall we invite?” 
The guys from Major Slater's company who 
‘being in the army,” Zack suggested. 


“Ooh! I like the way you think, Zack Morris,” 
Jessie said. “But won't a party be expensive?” 

“Alittle.” he admitted, “but we've got the cash to 
work with, right?” 

“We've got the money we eamed to buy tickets 
for the Paper Moon Dance,” Slater said, “but not 
much else.” 

“Then we can do it,” Kelly said, “because Babs 
has probably already sold our tickets.” 

Slater scowled at Zack. “I thought you had made 
deal with her so we woulds't lose them.” 

“I did,” Zack said. “Kelly canceled it.” 

Slater leaned over and kissed Kelly on the cheek. 

“What was that for?” Kelly demanded, surprised 


yet pleased. 
Yeah,” Jessie grumbled. “What exactly was that 
for?” 


“For saving me,” Slater said. “I heard Gerda 
Rezeltoff was going to be my first date. Now I don't 
hhave to go out with her or any of the other Alpha 

“You actually wanted to?" Jessie demanded. 

They are rich,” Lisa pointed out. “How many 
‘guys do you think will come to the party, Slater?” 

“Are you kidding? There isn't a soldier alive who 
would tum down free food. They'll ll come.” 

“So when do we hold this party?” Kelly asked. 
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time fs ramning out. Vick wil be leaving atthe end 


ofthe week, and from everything Ive overbeard her 
say, she intends to take Sereech with her then 
“Well, you know what that means,” Zack 


“ ms 
“We have to hold the party tomorrow: he told 
them. 
a Tas 
Slater had been right: Every soldier he invited to 


showed up. They all wore their 
wee eat aif they haat been fd ina week, 


Sereech fit right in. 


dogs and hamburgers 
th Slater's mother in the 


for his own dinner wit 


“Yeah,” Zack said, swallowing hastily. "Your dad 
is considered a great guy despite the fact that he’s an 
officer” 

“Really?” Slater looked pleased. 

“Hey, I don't make these things up,” Zack insist- 
ed. “I just report “em.” 

“What else?” 

“They think we should have made more ham- 
burgers and fewer hot dogs. Go figure,” Zack mum- 
bled, enjoying another bite of his. 

“Yeah, but are they telling horror stories of life in 
the military?” Slater asked. “That is what we want 
Sereech to hear, isn't it?” 

“Well, sure, but—" Zack broke off and hunded 
Slater his hot dog. “Back in a minute,” he said, and 
plunged into the crowd. A moment later he returned, 
dragging Kelly by the hand. 

“But all 1 was doing was talking to that guy,” she 
insisted. 

‘Zack reclaimed his dog. “Where was 1?" he asked 
Slater. 

“Talking about Screech and—excuse me,” Slater 
said, and pushed into the crowd of young service- 
men. When he returned he was escorting Jessie. “You 
don't want to know that guy.” he told her. 

“Then why did you invite him?” Jessie demanded. 

“I thought he'd be the proper influence on 
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Screech, not because you were still looking for a 
date,” Slater said. 

“Lam not ‘still Jooking for a date," Jessie insisted. 
“Twas— 

“Being hit on,” Slater said. 

“Well, yes,” she admitted, “but— 

“Excuse me,” Slater and Zack said in unison. 
‘Together they leaped off the porch and dashed into 
the midst of the party, returning with Lisa seconds 
later. 

“What do you think you're doing?” she demanded. 

“Making points with Keith,” Zack said. 

“You're going with him, remember?” Slater 
reminded her. 

Lisa blushed slightly. “Oh, yeah. Guess 1 
shouldn't have been flirting, huh?” 

“Who can help but flirt with these guys?” Kelly 
asked. “I mean, look at them! Those broad 
shoulders... 

“Those squared jaws,” Jessie said. 

“Those muscles,” Lisa murmured. 

‘The girls all sighed dreamily. 

Zack and Slater looked at each other and shook 
their heads. 

“Too bad nont of these dudes has tried to hit on 
Vic,” Slater said. “Maybe she'd lose interest in 
Screech then.” 
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“Yeah,” Zack agreed. “But who am 

. “But wl the 

would be brave enough ofl with her? 
The girls stared at them in surprise. “Lots of guys 


7a : 
ke comrades ater then ike the gorgeous hunk 
Kelly nodded. “It's only Screech she differ- 
treat 
coy and taba eats her dierent 
its all my faul, Lisa said. “When 
ange : = I dressed 
7Or else you turmed Vicki i ? 
zz into Screect's dream 
cng dick Bnished eating. “Then we just have to 
“How?” Kelly asked. 
“Ex I'm still working on that” he admitted. 
“Well, work faster” Lisa growled. 
l. “If Screect 
leaves Bayside for Vicki, Il never forgive myself” ‘ 
In the very center ofthe crowd, Sereech gana 
into Vicks eyes. He'd never felt happier he thought 
The day she had walked into his life everything had 
begun to change. He'd no longer been nothing more 
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than Zack's sidekick, a post he'd held for as long as he 
could remember. Once it had been exactly what he 
wanted to be. Oh, he'd always had other friends as 
well, like the members of the chess club and the 
computer nerds. But being part of Zack's crowd had 
given him a special aura among the other geeks, a 
popularity that Screech doubted he would have 
enjoyed if he'd been nothing more than just another 
science whiz kid. 

But Vicki changed all that. She made him feel 
important on his own. She wasnit impressed that he 
knew Zack or hung out with Slater, two of Bayside’s 
‘most popular hunks. To Vicki he was a hunk in his 
‘own right, able to do anything he set his mind to. 

Like becoming a man, a leader of men. 

‘According to Vicki, it was possible to go to col- 
lege and be in the service at the same time. There 
was still time for him to apply to West Point, 
‘Annapolis, or the Air Force Academy. He'd start life 
asa lieutenant in any one of the schools. Would be 
able to go on to a career in the sciences if he wished 
or even find a job at the Pentagon in Washington, 
D.C. Wouldn't his old Bayside classmates be in awe 
ofhim then! == 

But the only person he really wanted to impress 
was Vieki Slater. He wanted her to love him as much 
as he loved her. To spend his life with her. Once they 
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finished college they could 
marry, and whi 
enlistment was up, she could retire to rey 
.eir 


Screech smiled happily: Lots of children, 

‘ Wouk 
she mind ifthey named thei stan aller Zack? 
apa Perhaps she would prefer to name him 
afer ber cousin Sater. Or her grnder Or hin 
= SS h mused contentedly. Sam Jr He'd have 
ee ee curly hair and his father’s brains, 

desided. Their daughters woud all be a 
eae ‘was, of course, How many should they 
“What do you think about having 
four girls?” Screech asked. lad 
Vicki looked 7] 
aie at him strangely. “Have them do 
So chuckled, “You're such a kidder,” he 
“Now you're teasing me,” Vicki said. 
“Wasn't 
Seat ofA Ct throw this party for us? And to invite 
‘major's enlisted men?” 
“Yeah,” Screech agreed. “But ther 
of them, Thavesit soen any Bayside stutents” ee 
“You probably just don't recognize them, since 
everybody's dressed in fatigues ine 
isa theme party, right?” espe A 
“Sure looks like i” Seeech sad, 


and his favorite chartreuse 
. would really 


price to pay: He 
ime-checked trousers, 


miss his 


purple-and- 
. though, and the high-top 


Chapter 12 


Pa er ae ee 


“It didn’t work, did it?” Slater said. After the ser- 
vicemen had all returned to the base, he had used 
taking Lisa and Jessie home as an excuse to escape 
his own house and the loving looks Sereech and Vicki 
‘were exchanging. Now the gang, minus Screech, sat 
nursing milk shakes at the Max. 

Lisa groaned deeply. “It not only did't work, it 
backfired.” 

“Who would have thought that a bunch of guys 
who complain constantly about what they do would 
suddenly decide to tell everyone within hearing dis- 
tance that they loved being in the service?” Jessie said. 
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” Zack 
“1 suppose we should have expected it” Zach 
mumbled, “They were at their commanding ofcer's 


home after all.” 
But did they have to do it so loudly?” Kelly 


i ‘mili- 
st take a genius to see that she loves 
, Hd “None of them were about t0 


macho if she had to deal 
Ido. I'm telling you, that day care is a regular war 


“Speaking 


rkers are well 
ing the days until the regular worker: 
cnough to return to,the Happy Pumpkin Cottage. 
Even with Flavia’ sister, Yvette, helping us Dow: 
r driving me 

dealing with all those little kids és 

“Oh, how can you say that?” Kelly demanded. 
“They are all so cute and full of energy” 
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“Too full of energy,” Lisa murmured under her 
breath. 
Jessie groaned. “I feel as if I've been battered 
and trampled over by the time I get home. And we're 
only there a couple of hours! 1 don't think T could 
deal with much more.” 

“Boy, talk about wimps,” Kelly said. “Il bet Vick! 
wouldn't feel that way.” 

“Are you kidding!” Slater exclaimed. “She'd 
never get near a bunch of kids. She hates “em.” 

“Hates?” Kelly repeated. 

“Isn't that kind of harsh?” Jessie asked. 

“Oris it just very, very accurate?” Lisa countered. 

Slater's order arrived, so he polished off two 
onion rings covered in melted cheese before answer- 
ing. The rest of them helped themselves to his food. 

“Vicki thinks kids are too disorderly,” he 
explained. “They don't follow rules very well, and 
they're always getting into things. They're too messy 
for her. If you hadn't noticed, Vicki likes things very 
aie 

Kelly frowned slightly. “That's ridiculous. Kids 
are supposed to be kind of scruffy. It's what makes 
them so cute.” 

“Not to Vic it isnt,” Slater said. “She likes every- 
thing in its place, including people.” 

“That's terrible!” Kelly cried. 
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“I think so, too,” Slater agreed, “but it’s Vic's way 
of thinking. She has never wanted to have anything to 
do with kids, and I know she doesn't ever want to be 
aamom herself.” 

“How sad,” Jessie murmured. 

Zack stole another onion ring. “You mean, how 


great,” he corrected. 
“Excuse me?” Kelly said, glaring at him. 
“This just may be our last chance to stop 


Screech,” Zack said. “He loves children.” 

“Oh, that's right!” Kelly gasped. “He's wonderful 
‘with Billy, and Billy loves him to pieces, too!” 

Lisa took a second onion ring and pointed it at 
Zack. “So you're telling us that we need to have 
another party, right?” 

“What better way to drive a wedge between 
Screech and Vicki?” Zack asked. “Since we spent the 
cash we made working on yards to feed the army, 
‘you'll have to shell out for-a picnic for the little tykes, 


“But what about our dresses?” Lisa demanded. 

“We aren't going to the dance, remember?” 
Jessie said. “So we don't really need fancy new 
dresses, do we?” 

“Let me think about this for a while,” Lisa urged, 
hating to give up any new wardrobe addition. 

“Its for Screech,” Kelly said. 
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“Lsaid I'm thinking,” Lisa hissed, then 
“Ob, all right. So when do we have this pi (econ 
sua witk hooked another onion ring and looked at 

“How long until Vicki and the general eave?” 

Slater quickly confiscated the last of his onion 
ings and filled his mouth with them. He held up two 
fingers in answer to Zack's question, 

“That means— 


“Tow, How." Lisa 
apeter sa mumbled. “The pinch 


“Ob, did 1 forget to tell you?” Kelly asked. 
Pet “Mrs. 
scat Just before I left the house to go to 
Slater's for the party: She says her 
atk til dep ome emer ‘regular staff will be 
Lisa and Jessie both signaled the waitress. 
“This calls for a celebration - 
declared in relief efecto tans 
“Yes,” Jessie told the waitress. “We want 
another 
Soure of orders of onion rings and fie clas.” She 
| across at Kelly. “You know, I never knew 
being laid off from work could feel so good!” 
Riescpiiiatdepkea peak ae 
ing big, the si was warm, and gone hee 


were chirping in the 
trees, but not one, Zack noticed. 


was blowing off the ocean. Birds: 


the picnic a surprise 
how females go on about little 


had urged his friend 
from Vicki. “You know 


‘around Kelly's house for so long, 
ded by kids. He 


gest Kapowski, Billy, 


had been hanging 


Zack rubbed his leg as iit still hurt just thinking 
‘run-in with the three-year-old. 

Mrs. Peters, the day care director, had been over- 
the,rest of the gang helping her enter- 


‘pumpkins after school. Especially since 
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they were bringing « picnic with them and were 
doing all the work for free. 

The girls and Zack and Slater made peanut- 
butter-and-jelly sandwiches and bought some fruit. 
They thought up yard games to play. Brightly 
checked tablecloths were spread on the grass. 
Napkins were tied around small necks and food dis- 
tributed. The gang was beginning to worry when half 
of the sandwiches were gone and Screech and Vicki 
still hadn't put in an appearance. When Screech got 
out of the car he'd borrowed from his mother, every- 
body tried to look anywhere but at the new arrivals. 

“Wow!” Screech cried. “Inn this great? I haventt 
been on a picnic like this in a long time.” 

Vicki sat in the car staring at the yard where 
Flavia and Billy were chasing a large brightly colored 
beach ball across the grass. “There are children 
here,” she said. 

‘Screech pulled the car door open for her and gal- 
lantly offered her his arm. “Yeah, isnt it great? I love 
playing with kids, don’t you? I mean, they are so 
as 

Vicki continued to sit in the car. “You go ahead, 
Sam,” she said. “Ill wait for you here.” 

‘Screech grinned at her. “You don't have to be shy. 
Slater and the rest of the gang are here, too, and you 
know them.” 
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Tm not being shy.” Vicki insisted. “I just don't 
lay with children, that’s all” . 
cor efor” Sereech sid. "Much easter than doing 


Screech looked at her blankly, 
means ‘absent witout eye’ 

“Lknow that,” Screech 

Vicki climbed out of the car. “Have fn with your 

.” she said. “Tll see you tomorrow: 
Send iy shook his head sadly. "No, I dost think 
0," he murmured. ee 
at him, “Why 
‘She looked. sical 


little kids, just -..” Vicki st & 
‘matters a lot to ydu, doesn't it, Sam. 
“Ub-huh.” 
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“I thought we had a future together,” Vicki whis- 
ppered, “but I guess not.” 

“I guess not,” Screech said. “I'm sorry.” 

She touched his arm. “No, I'm sorry, Sam. I'll 
never forget you, you know.” 

“I won't forget you, either,” Screech murmured. 
“Kiss me good-bye?” 

Vicki nodded and squared her shoulders. 
“Present cheek, soldier,” she ordered. 


Unaware that the gang had stopped pretending 
not to watch and were staring at him, Screech stood 
on the street and looked after Vicki until she was out 
of sight. 

Lisa dropped down on the grass next to Jessie 
and Kelly. “I feel kind of awful, you know,” she said. 

The other girls nodded. “Were we being selfish 
in breaking up Screech's romance?” Jessie wondered 
aloud. 

“We were doing what we thought was best for 
him,” Kelly said. “Weren't we?” 

“Yeah. But was it what Screech thought was best 
for him?” Lisa added. 
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“We'll probably never know,” Kelly told her. 
“Look at him. Those kids have been jumping all over 
him, and he’s loving every minute of it.” 

“1 really don't think he would have been happy at 
the academy,” Jessie said. “He may be sad for while, 
but in the end, Screech will thank us for what we 
eae 

Lisa stared at her in shock. “We aren't actually 
going to tell him, are we?” 

“Well, no,” Jessie agreed. “But you know what I 


mean. 

Kelly sighed deeply. “So, now that we aren't 
going to the Paper Moon Dance to see Occupational 
Hiaze, what should we do tomorrow night?” 

Zack and Slater joined the girls, stretching out 
next to them. "How about if we go listen to 
Occupational Haze?” Zack suggested. 

“Listen?” 

“Sure,” Slater said. “You have to pay to see them, 
but ifthe gym windows are open— 

“Which they will be,” Zack promised. 

—we can have another picnic outside and enjoy 
the concert.” 

“Maybe even dance on the grass,” Zack said. 
“With the stars above us, that should be pretty 
romantic.” “ 

“Very romantic,” Lisa agreed. “But wont it be 
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‘awfully sad for Screech? I mean, he just lost Vicki.” 
Frdast thinks,” Slater sald. “Look at him. 
‘verybody looked. The little pumpkins were 
gathered around Screech, giggling as he made faces 
pieumnnelredeieter cee 
sang. Screech, 
Gale = ‘glanced at her and smiled. 
“I think he'll be okay,” Zack said. 
‘The rest of the gang agreed with him, 


Don't miss the 
ne ovel 
about the 
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EX-ZACK-LY 

Ww a freak electrical storm blows 

out all the computers at Bayside 
High, the gang organizes a fair to raise 
money to replace them. But Zack and 
Slater don't like it when Kelly's kissing 
booth is the hit of the fair and Jessie's 
friend, the magician, acts a little too 
friendly toward her, Will they lose their 
lovely ladies for a couple of computers? 
Find out in the next Saved by the Bell 
novel. 
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